Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 









,f '^ 









ft 



» .. ■.,■"•' 



m^^ 


^'f: -■ 7 ' 


%% 


■^V^i 


V **" 


' L" 


i' , 


V ., ?- 


** >v 


f! , 


{■.f; •;;, 


'*r*.;:r. 




"^ ■-? 


,'i -" 


'.p- . ■. ' 


:'^.^^ 


>»rl V S 


f'.?::- 


^V-i- 


v^ ' 


'■l-'';' I 



I V 






.:^. . < 









s 












; » , 



/ 



,-.i.." 



SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 



THROUGH 



FRANCE AND ITALY. 



B Y 



M R. Y O R I C K. 









VOL. IL 




. . . - • - " '■''"'■' 








A NEW EDITION.':;-. •: 








.4 > < ■ 



LONDON: 

Printed for T. Becket and P. A. Db Hondt, 
in the Strand. MDCCLXX, 









• •- . 



. v-« 









^1 !■■ 



mtmimtmm^ 



THE 



FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 



PARIS. 



WHAT the old French officer 
had delivered upon travel*^ 
ling, bringing Polonius*s advice to 
his Ton upon the fame fubjeA into mjr 
heud — and that bringing in Hamlet ; 
^nd Hamlet, the reit of Shakefpear^$ 
works, I ftopp'^d at the Qujii dc 
Con?i in my rpturn home, to pur- 
chafe the whole fct. 



r 



Vof . II. 



B 



The 



^<" 



The bookfeller faid lie had noc / 
fet in the world — Comment! faid I^ 
taking one up out of .a fet which la 

upon the counter, betwixt us. H 

laid, they were fent him only to b^- r 

* tar 

got bound, and were to be fent back 
to Verfailles in the nK>rning to the \ 
Count de B *** •. 

.^And does the Count dc B * * * *, 
iaid I, read Shakefpear? Ceft un 
Efprit fcrt^ replied the bookfeller. — ^ 
He loves Englifh books ; and what 
is more to his honour, Monfieur, 
he loves the Englifh too. You fpeak 
this {o civilly, faid I, that *tis enough 
to oblige an Englilhman to lay out a 
Louis d'or or two at your fliop — The 
bookfeller made a bow, and was 
t going 



r 



'gcTmg to fay fomc thing, wten a jcmn^ 
<iecent gif 1 of about twenty, who by 
her air and drefs feemcd to be JiHe 
^e chamin to fome devont woman of 
^afliron, came into die fliop and aflced 
-for Les Eg^c^^cnts du Cesur & de VEf- 
-^rit : the bookfeUer gave her the book 
<iire£lly ; ihe pulled oiTt a little fl[reen 
fattin purfe run round with a ribbarfd 
<)i the fame colour, and putti/ig her 
finger and thumb into it, fhe took out 
che money, and paid for it. As I had nih 
^hing morq to flay me in^hc Jhop, \v« 
both walked out of the door together. 



And ^hat have you ^o A% 



rtvf dear, fp.id I, with The PFanJeritjg^. 
,•€?/ ihe JJ^arf, who fcarcc know yet 
you hav? one? nor, till love has 

B 2 firft 
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firft told you it, or fonre faitble^ 
ihepherd has made it ache, can'ft thou 
ever be furc it is fo. — Le Dieu nCtu 
guard ! faid the girl. — ^With reafon, 
faid I — for if it is a good one, 'tis pity 
it ihould be ftolen : *tis a little trea- 
fare to thee, and gives a better au- 
to your face, than if it was drefs'd 
out with pearl?. 

The young girl liftened with a 
fubmiflive attention, holding her fa^- 
tin purfe by its ribband in . her hand 
all the time — ^'Tis a very fma,U one, 
faid I, taking hold of the bottom of 
it— fhe held it towards me — and 
there is very little in it, my dear, faid 
I i but be but 2^ good as thou art hand- 
fome, ^nd heavep will fill it : I had t 

parcel 
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parcel of crowns in my hand to pay 
for Shakefpear ; and as Ihe had let go 
the purfe intircly, I put a fingle one 
in ; and tying up the ribband in a 
bow-knot, returned it to her. 

The young girl made me more a 
humble courtefy than a low one— 
'twas one of thofe quiet, thankful 
finkings where the fpirit bov/s itfclf 
down— the body does no more than 
tell it. I hever gave a girl a crown 
in my life which gave me half the 
pleafure. 

My advice, my dear, would not 
have been. worth a pin to you, faid 
I, if I had not given this along with 
it : but now, when you fee the crown, 

B 3 you'll 



you^U remember it— fo don% my 
4caf, lay it out in ribbands. 



Upon my wordy Sir, faid the gij 
earneftly^ I am incapable — ia^fayini 
wbich, as is ufual in little bargains 
honour, fhc gave me her hand-- 
verite, Mon/ieur, je mettrai cet orgen^r; . 
sporty faid Ihc. ,,• '!% > 







When a virtuous convention \i 
made betwixt man and woman, it 
fanftifies their* maft private walks ;:i^ 
io notwithftanding it was dulky, yet,:^^ 
as both our roads lay the lame way^ . 
we made no feruple of walking aloogr 
the Qviai de Conti together. 

She: 



JF 
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She made me a fecond courtefy m 
fetting off, and before vrc gat twenty 
yards from the door, as if fhe had 
not done enough before, flie made a 
fort of a little flop to tell me again: 
— Ihc thank'd nie. 

It was a fmall tribute, 1 told her> 
which I could not avoid paying to 
virtue, and would not be miftakcn in 
the perfon I had been rendering it to 
for the world — but I fee innocence, 
my dear, in your face — and foul be- 
fal the man who ever lays a fnarc ia 
its way ! 

Xhe giri feem*d nfffecfled fome way 
or other with wliat I faid— fee gave 
a low figh: — I foimd I was not im- 

B 4 powered 



[ 8 ] 
powered to enquire at all after it — ^fo 
faid nothing more till I got to the 
cx>rner of the Rue dc Ncvers, whierc wc 
were to part 

•—But is this the w?y, ;niy;dear, faid I^ 
to the hptel dc.Modcne?;ihe told mc it 
^yas — or^ that I jntrighrgp by the Rue 
4c Guincygaude, whijph was the next 
tprn. — Then I'll go, my dear, by the 
Rue de Guineygaude, faid I, for two 
rcafons ; £rfl: I fhall pleafc myfelf, and 
next I fiiall give you the proteflion of 
my company as far on your way as I 
can. The girl was fenfible I was civil 
—and faid, ftie wilh*d the hotel dc 
Modene was in the Rue de St, Pierre— 
—You live there ? faid I. — Sh^ told 
me (he was jf//^ de €bambre to Madame 



[9] 
^♦♦♦♦-^GoodGod! faidi, 'tis the 
very lady for whom I have brought a 
Ictjter from Amiens — The girl told me 
that Madame R * * * *, ihe believed, 
expeded a llranger with a letter, and 
was Impatient to fee him — fo I defired 

the girl to prefent my compliments to 
Madame R****, and lay I would cer- 
tainly wait upon her in the morning. 

Weftood dill at the cornerof thcRue 
de Nevers whilft this pafs'd — We then 
ftopp*d a moment whilft fhe difpofed 
of her EgarmeHts de Cceur^ &c. more 
commodioufly than carrying them in 
ficr hand^ — they were two volumes ; 
fo I held the fccond for her whilft fhe 
put the firft into ^r pockety and then 

Ac 
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ihe htld her pocket, and I put in the 

other after it. 

'Tis fwect to feel by what fifie-fpuH 
threads our affeftions are drawn to- 
gether. 



We fet ofF afrefli, and as (he took 
her third ftep, the girl put her hand 
within my arm — I was juft bidding 
her— but fhe did it of herfelf with 
that undcliberating fimplicity, 'which 
ihew'd it was out of her head that 
fhe had never feen me before. For 
my own part, I felt the convidtion of 
confanguinity fo ftrongly, that I could 
not help turning half round to look irv 
her face, and fee if I could traice out 

any 



any thing in it of a family likeneis— ^ 
Tut ! faid I> arc we not ail relations ^ 

When we arrived at the turning up 
of the Rue dc Guincygaude^ I ftopp'd 
to bid her adieu for good and all : the 
girl would thank me again for my 
company and kindnefs — She bid me 
adieu twice^ — ^I repeated it as often ^ 
and fo cordial was the parting between. 
us» that had it happened any where 
el(e» I'm not fure but I ihould have 
figned it with a kifs of charity^ as 
warm and holy as an apoftle. 

But in Paris, a& none kifs each other 
but the men — I did,, what amounted 
to the fame thing— — 

I bid God bkfs hcc 
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THE PASSPORT. 
PARIS. 

WH E N I got home to my 
hotel, Le Fleur told me I 

had been enquired after by the Lieu- 
tenant de Police — The deuce take it ! 

faid I- 1 know the reafon. It is 

time the reader fhould know it, for 
in the order of things in which, it 
happened, it was omitted; not that 
it was out of my head ; .but that had 
I told it then, it might have been 
forgot now — and now is the time I 
want it. 

I had left London with fo much 
precipitation, that it never cntcr'd my 

mirid 



[ 13 1 
mind that wc were at war with France ; 
and had reach'd Dover, and look'd 
through my glafs at the hills beyond 
Boulogne, before the idea prefentcd 
itfelf ; and with this in its train, that 
there was no getting there without a 
pafiport. Go but to the end of a 
ftrcet, I have a mortal averfion for 
returning back no wifer than I fat 
out ; and as this was one of the great- 
eft eflforts I had ever made for know- 
ledge, I could lefs bear the thoughts 
of it : fo hearing the Count de * • * •* 
had hired the packet, I begg'd he 
would take me in his fuile. The 
Count had fome little knowledge of 
me, fo made little or no difficulty — 
only faid, his inclination to ferve me 

could reach no further than Calais, 

as 
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^s he was to return by way of Bfufleh 
to Paris : however, when I had once 
pafs'd there, I might get to Paris 
without interruption •, but that in 
Paris I muft make friends aid Ihift 
for myfelf. — Let me get to Paris, 
Monfieur Ic Count, faid I — and I 
(hall do very well. So I embark'd, 
and never thought more of the 
matter. 

When Le Fleur told me the Lieu- 
tenant de Police had been enquiring 
after me — the thing inftantly recurred 
— and by the time Le Fleur had well 
told me, the mailer of the hotel 
came into my room to tell me the 
fame thing, with this addition to if, 

that my paflport had been particu- 
larly 



r 15 ] 

latly afk*d after : the matter of the 
hotel concluded with faying. He 
hoped I had one.— <-Not I, faith 1 

» 
The maftcr of the hotel retired 

three fteps from me, as from an in^ 

fc6ked peribn, ajs I declared this — and* 

poor Le Fleur advanced three fteps 

towards me, and with that ton 6f 

movement which a good foul makes 

to luccour a diftrefs'd one — the fellow- 

won my heart by it ; and from that 

fingle traits I knew his charafter as 

pcrfeftly, and could rely upon it as 

firmly, as if he had fervcd me with 

fidelity for fcvcn years, 

Moir 



[ i6 J 

• 

Mon feigneur ! cried the mailer of 
the hotel — but rccoUe£ting himfclf 
as he made the exclamation^ he in- 
ftantly changed the tone of it — If, 
Monfieur, faid he, has not a paflport 
(appartmrntni) in all likelihood he has 
friends in Paris who can procure him 
one. — Not that I know of, quoth I, 
with an air of indifference. — Then, 
/certesy replied he, you'll he fent to the 
Baftile or theChataJeti au mains. Poo ! 
faid I, the king of France is a good*na* 
tured foul— he'll hurt no body. — Cefa 

* - 

rfemftche pas^ faid he — ^you will cer- 
tainly be fent to the Baftile to-morrow 
iporning. — But J'vc taken your lodg- 
ings for a month, anfwer'd I» and V\\ 
not quit them a day before the time 
6>r nil the kings of France in the 



r yrJ 

worlds Lc Fleur whifper'd in mf 
car, That no body, could oppofathe 
king of France. 

Pirdi ! faid my hoft, c€s Mejj^turs 
Anglois font d(s g^ns ire^ -i»trafir4i- 
naires — and. having both- laid add 
livora it— he ^ent our. 
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THE PASSPORT. 

The Hotel at Paris. 



T COULD not firrd in my heart 
Jl to torture Le Fleur's with a fc- 
rious look upon the fubjedt of tny ] 
embarraffment, wh^ch was the rca- I 
fon I had treated it fo cavalierly : and 
to fhew him how light it lay upon 
my mind, I dropt the fubjeft en- 
tirely ; and whilft he waited upon mc 
at fupper, talk*d to Him with more 
than ufual gaiety about Paris, and of 
the opera comique. — I^e Fleur had 
been there himfelf, and had followed 
me through the ftreets as far as the 
fcook;feller's fliop 5 but feeihg me come 

out 
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Htut with the young ///^ de cbamhre^ 
and that we walked down the Quai de 
Conti together, Le Fleur deem'd it 
tmneceffary to follow me a ftep fur- 
ther — fb making his own refleftions 

Upon it, he took a fhorter* cut ^ 

and got to the hotel in time to be 
informed of the affair of the Police 
'ag'ainft my arrival 

As foon as the honeft. creature-had 
taken away» and gone down \o fup 
himfelf, I then began to ^hink a litclc 
ferioufly aboitt my fitu^tion. — 

—Arid here, I know, Eugenius^ 
thou wilt fmile at the remembrance 
of^ a Ihort dialogue which pgfs'd be- 

C % twixt 



i 



rwixt us the moment I was goli 
fet out — —I muft tell it here. 

Eugenius, knoi^ing that I was 
little fubjcft to be Qverburthea'4 wvh^ 
money as thought,, had drawn me I 
t&dt to interrogate me how much I 
liad taken care for ; upon telling him 
the exa<fl fum^ Eugeniuts ffaook his 
head, and faid it would not do ; fo 
f uird out his purfe in order to empty 
it into mine. — Fve enough in con- | 

fciencc, Eugenius,. faid L. ^Indeed, i 

Yorick,. you have not, replied Eu- i 
genius — I know France and Italy ; 

better than you. But you don*t f 

confider, Eugenius, feid I, refilling 5 
his offer,, that before L have been i 
three days in Paris, I Ihall take care \ 

6 to< 



to fey or do fametfeing or ocher for 
whkh I ChaU get clapp'd up intx> the 
Baftile^ and that! I ihall live there a 
coufle of months eotiidy at the king 
<3f France's ^xpenGe.-—! beg pardon^ 
i^d Eugeniuss drily : really^ I had 
forgot that refource, 

I Now the event I . treated gaily came 
ferioufly to my doon 

Is it folly, or nonchalance, or phi- 
lofophy, or pertinacity — or what is 
it in me, that, after all, when Le 
Fkur had gone down flairs, and I 
was quite alone, that I could not 
bring down my mind to "think of it 
otherwife than I had then fpoken of 
it to Eugenius ? ' 

C 3 —And 



—And as for the BaftiJe ! the ttt^ 
for is in the word — Make tl& mofr 
of it you can, faid I to tnyfelf, the 
Baftilc is but another word for a 
tower— and a tower is but another 
word for ahoufc you can't get out of 
— Mercy on the gouty ! for they are 
in it twice a year — but with nine 
livres a d^y, and pen and ink and 
paper and patience, albeit a man can*|^ 
g€t out, he may do very well vvithi| 
— ^at leaft for a month or fix weeks ; ai 
the end of which, if he is a harmle^ 
fellow, hi$ i;inp,cence appears, and 
he comes ouc a better and wifer mai 

than he weat in, 

I h^d fbme occafion (I forget what) 1 
to ftep into the court-yard, as I fettled 

this. 



thk accoufi*5 and remember I walk'd 

clown Hzirs in no fmall triumph with. 

the conceit of my reasoning — Be- 

fhrcw. the fomhre pencil ! faid I vaunt- 

ingly — for I envy not its- powers^ 

which paints the evils of life with fa 

hard and deadly a colouring. The 

mind fits terrified at the objefts flic 

has magnified herfelf^ and blackened : 

reduce them to their proper fizc and 

hue, fhe overlooks them — *Tis true, 

laid I, correding the propofitioj>— 

the Baftile is not an evil to be de- 

fpifed^ — but ftrip it of its towers — fill 

up the fofle — unbarricade the doors--*' 

call it fimply a confijiement, and fup- 

pofe 'tis fome tyrant of a diftemper— 

and not of a man which holds you in. 

It — 



it— the evil vanifhes, and yoti l>cat 
the other half without complaint. 

I was interrupted in the hey-day 
of this foliloquy, with a voice which 
I took to be of a child, ^hich com- 
plained " it could not get out."— I 
looked up and down the paffage, and 
feeing neither man, woman, or child, 
I went out without further attention. 

In my return back through the 
paflage, I heard the fame words re- 
peated twice over ; and looking up, 
I faw it was a ftarling hung in a little 
cage—" I can't get out — I can't get 
** out,'' faid the ftarling. 

« 

Iftood 
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1 ftood looking at the bird : and to 

^^vcryr perfon who came through the 

paffagc it ran fluttering to the fide to- 

wards which they approach'd it, with 

the fame lamentation of its captivity— 

*^ I can't get out,** faid the ftarKng— • 

God help thee! faid I, bwt Til Jet 

thee out, coft what it will ; fo I tum*d 

about the cage to get the door ; it 

was twifted and double twifted fo faft 

with wire, there was no getting it 

open without pulling the cage t6 

pieces — I took both hands to it. 

♦ 

The bird fiew to the place where 
I was attemping his deliverance, and 
tufting his head through the trellis, 
prefs*d his breaft againft it, as if im^ 
patient— I fear, poor creature ! faid I, 
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I cannot fet thee at liberty—** Nd,**^ 
laid the ftarling — ^" I cant^t get out— - 
" I can't get out,** faid the ftar- 
ling. 

I vow I never had my afFedlions 
more tenderly awakened ; or do I re- 
member an incident in my life, where 
the diffipated fpirits, ^ to which my 
reafpn had been a • bubble, were fo 
fuddenly call'd home. Mechanical as 
the not^s were, yet fo true in tune to 
nature were they chauntcd> that in one 
moment they overthrew all my fyftc- 
matic reafonings upon the Baftile ; 
and I heavily walk'd up ftairs, un- 
faying every word I had faid in going 
down theio, 

Difguife 
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Difguife thyfelf as thou wilt, ftill 
flavcryl faid I — ^ftill thou art a bit- 
ter draught; and though thoufands 
in all ages have been made to drink 
of thee, thou art no lefs bitter on 
that account. — 'Tis thou, thrice fweet 
and graciou3 goddefs, addrefling my- 
fclf to Liberty, whom all in pub- 
lic or in private worfhip, whofe tafte 
is grateful, and ever wilt be fo, till 
Nature herfclf fhall change — no tint 
of words can fpot thy fnowy mantle, 
or chymic power turn thy fceptre 
into iron — with thee to fmile upon 
him as he eats his cruft, the fwain 
is happier than his monarch, from 
whofe court thou art exiled — Gracious 
heaven t cried I, kneeling down upon 
the lafl: ftep but one in my afcent — 



grant me but healthy thou great Be- 
ibower of it, and give me but this 
fair goddefs as my companioa^^ami 
ibower dowa thy mitres, if it fcems 
good unto thy divine providence, 
Mpon thofe heads which are aching 
ibrthem. 
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THE CAPTIVE. 
PARIS. 

TH£1 bird in his csigp purfiied 
«ie into my room; I lat down, 
clofe to my table, ^d leaning my 
head upon my hand^ I begun to 
.figure to my&lf the mifccies of con- 
finement. I was in a right frame 
for it, and ib I gave full fcope to my 
imagination. 

I was g(Mng to begin with the 
millions of my fellow creatures, borrv 
10 no inheritance but flavery; but 
^ding,^^ however affedtii^ the pic- 
.ture was, that I could not bring it 

near 
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near me, and that the multitude of 
fad groups in it did but diftraft 
me. — 

— I took a fingle captive, and hav- 
ing firft fhut him up in his dungeon, 
I then looked through the twilight of 
his grated door to take his pifture. 

I beheld his body half wafted away 
with long expeftation and confine- 
ment, and felt what kind of ficTcnefs of 
the heart it was which arifes from hope 
^eferr'd. Upon lookmg nearer I faw 
him pale and feverifh : in thirty years 
the weftern breeze had not once fann'd^ 
his blood — he had feen no fun, i 
moon in all that time — nor had tl 



"xroiin 
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voic^ of friend or kinfman breathe^ 
through his lattice— his children — 

— But here my heart began to bleed 
—and I was forced to go on with 
another part of the portraits - 

He was fitting upon the ground 
upon a little ftraw, in the furtheft 
comer of his dungeon, which was 
alternately his chair and bed : a. little 
calcnderof fmallfticks were laid at the 
head, notched all over with the difmal 
days and nights he had pafs'd there — 
^ he had one of thefe little flicks in his 
^and, and with a rufty nail be was 
etching another day of mifery to add 
to^the heap. As I darkened the little 
iigh^he had, he lifted up a hopelefs 

eye 
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f yc towards the door, then caft it 

down^-'fhook his iiead, and iwent on 

with his work of afflidion- I heard 

i^s dhftins upon his legs, as he turn'd 

liis body to lay his little ftick upon the 

bundle — ^He gave a deep^ figh — I faw 

the iron enter into his foul — I burft 

into tears — I could not i^iftaki the 

^ifture of confinement which my 

^ncy iiad drawn-<I darted up from 

my chair, and calling Le Fleur, I bii 

iiim befpeak me >a umifiy jond* iiave 

k ready set the door of iihe liotd hf 

mnc in die morning. 

—1*11 go direftly, faid I, inyfelf to 
Monfieur Le Due de ChoifeuL 



Le 



f3jJ 
Le Fleur would have put me to 
bed ; but not willing he fliould fee 

any thing upon my cheek which 
would coll the honcft fellow ^ heart- 
ach — I told him I would go to bed 
by myfelf — and bid him go do the 
iamc. 



Vo>t.H. B THE 
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THE STARLING. 
ROAD TO VERSAILLES. 

I GOT into my remife the hour I 
propofed : Le Fleur got up 
behind, apd I bid the coachman 

make the beft of his way to Ver- 
failles. 

As there was nothing in this road, 
or rather nothing which I look for 
in travelling, I cannot fill up the 
blank better than with a fhort hiftory 
of this felf-fame bird, which became 
the fubjed of the laft fhapter, 

Whilft 
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^hilft the Hpriovirable. Mr. * * * ♦ 
w^as yoking for^.a wind at Dover 
it had been caught upon the cliffs be- 
fore it could well fly, by an Englifh 
lad Wfho wis bis' groom v who not 
caring to" d^roy* it, had talceb:it in 
hi$ breift mto the packct-^and by 
66urfe of feeding it, •^nd'^t*kirig it 
once under his proteftioh, ' ih: a day 
or two grew fend dfir,artd got it 
iilfe along with Him to Parfe' ' 

At Paris the lad had laid out a 
livre in a little cage for the ftarling^ 

:and as he Jiad little to do better the 
five months his "tnaft^r (laid there, he 
tavig^.it in his,j^other^s ^ong^e the 
four fiijnple words^-djjisi .np mpre)— 

D t f ' to 
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to which I own'd myfclf fo much 
its debton 

Upon his mailer's goidg on for 
Laly — the lad had givfii- it to the 
niafter of the hotel — But his little 
fong for liberty being in an unknown 
language at Paris, the bird had litde 
or no ftore fet by him— rfo Le Fleur 
bought both him and his cage for 
me for a bottle of Burgundy, 

In my return from Italy I brought 
him with me to the country in whofe 
language he had learned his notes — 

and telling the ftory of him to Lord 
A — Lord A begg'd the bird of me — 
in a week Lord A gave him to 
Lord B — Lord B made a prefenr 
ef him to Lord C — and Lord C's 
X jfcntk- 
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ihaiiftgi^Lofd D ^fcve hift- tg^ 
»^ E— and fo oui— 4ialf rcmn4 the- 
irf)^t— From that rank he pafs'd 
di th^ lower houfe, arid p^*d the 
ids of as many commoners'^-^-^ 



1^ 



t as all thefe wanted to^^ //r^^and 
' bird wanted to ^^^ eui — lie h^d 
l^ft as little ftore fct by him la 
iridon as in Paris. 

It is impoffible but many of my 
ders muft have heard of him'; and 
any by mere chance have ever feen 
n— I beg leave to inform them. 
It that bird was my bird — or fomc 
e copy fet up to reprefent him. 

Tfiav'e nothing further to add upg^ 
% but that from that rime to tb§, 

D 3 lUv^ 
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I have borne this poor ftarl^ng astSt 
creft to my arms. — Thus : ■ 




- And , let the heralds officers 
tVift his -neck about if they dare. 

the; 
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THE ADDRESS 



VERSAILLES, 



S H O U L D not .like to have my 
.eaajiy take a view of my mind 
when :{ am going ta afk proteftion 
of any man ; for wJiich teafon I ge- 
nerally. endeavour to prqtedt myfelf : 
but thi^ going to Monfieiur Le Due 
de C * * * * was an aft of compul- 
fion— had it. been an. act. of choice, 
I ihouid h^ve, done if. I fuppofe, li^e 
other people. 

y., How. many mean pfans of dirty 
,; jts I went aloifg, 3rd' rily 
D 4' ' fervile 
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fcrvile heart form ! I dcfcrved the 
Baftiie for every one of them.' 

Then nothing would ferve me, 
when I got within fight of Verfailles, 
but putting words and fentences to- 
gether, and conceiving attitudes and 
lones to wreath myfelf into Monfieur 
Le Due de C * * * *'s good graces — 
This will do, faid I— Juft as well, 

retorted I again, as a coat car- 
ried up to him by an adventurous 
taylor, without taking his meafure — 
Pool !, continued I — fee Monfieur Le 
Duc*s face firft — obferve what cha- 
rafter is written in it — take notice in '1 
what pofture he ftands to hear you 
—mark the turns and expreflions of 

his/ 



f. 
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fiis body and limbs — and for the tone 
— the firft found which comes from 
his lips will give it you ; and from 
all thefe together you'll compound 
an addrefs at once upon the fpot^ 
which cannot difguft the Duke — the 
iiigredients are his own, and mofl: 
likely to go down. 

Well ! faid I, I wifli it well over — * 
Coward again ! as if man to man was 
not equal throughout the whole fur- 
face of the globe ; and if in the field 
' — why not fa<Je to face in the cabinet 
too ? And truft me, Yorick, when- 
ever it is not fo man is falfe to him- 
felf, and betrays his own fuccours 
ten times where nature does it once. 

Go 
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Go ta. the Due de C * * * * with the 
Baftile in thy looks — My life for it, 
thou wilt be fent back to Paris in half 
an hoUr, with an efcort. 

I believe fo, faid I— Then I'll go 
to the Duke, by heaven ! with all the 
gaiety and debonairnefs in the world.— ^ 

— And there you are wrong again, 
replied I — A heart at eafe, Yorlck, 
flies into no extremes — ^*tis ever on 
its' center. — Well ! well ! cried I, as 
the co^thman tura'd in at the gates, 
I find I flbali do^very well : and by 
the^time? he had wh^eFd, round the 
court, and' iHrought me up ;to. t|je 
door, V fouiid myfelf fo much x\^t 
bettar ■ far. my own lip^re,. that,^ 
• -^ neither 
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neither . afcended the fteps like a: 
vi^m to juftice, who was to part 
with Kfe upon the topmoft — nor 
did I mount them with a Ikip and a. 
couple of itrides, as I do when I 
fly up E)liza ! to thee, to meet it. 

, A^ I epter*d the door of the faloon- 
I was met by a perfon who poffibly 
might be the maitre d'hotel, but had 
more the air of one of the uhder 
fecretariesL, who told me the Due de 
C**** w^s bijfy — I am utterly ig- 
norant^ faid L of the forms of ob»' 
taining an audience, being an abfolute 
ftranger, and what is worfe in the pre- 
fect copjuiifture of affairs, being an 

Englifhman too. -He replied, that 

did pot mcreafe the difnculty. — I maide 

him^ 
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him a Hight bow, and told him, I 
had fomething of importance to fay 
to Monfieur Le Due. The fecretary 
look'd towards the ftairs, as if he 
was about to leave me to carry up 
this account to fome one^ — But I 
muft not miflcad you, faid I, — for 
what I have to fay is of no manner 
of importance to Monfieur Le Due 
de C * * * * — but of great import- 
ance to myfelf. — Ceji une autre affaire^ 

replied he Not at all, faid I, 

to a man of gallantry. — But pray, 
good fir, continued I, when can a 
ftranger hope to have accejfe ? — In not 
lefs than two hours, faid he, looking 
at his watch. The number of equi- 
pages in the court-yard feem'd to 
juftify the calculation^ that I could 

have 
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rc no nearer a profped— and as 
kking backwards and forwards ia 
faloon, without a foul to commue 
h, was for the time as bad as 
ng in the Baftile itfelf, I inftantly- 
It back to my remife^ and bid the 
ichmah drive me to the cordon bleUj, 
ich was the neareft hotel. 

[think there is a fatality in it — ^I 
iom go to the pkce I fet out for. 



( 
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LE PATISSER. 



VERSAILLES 



BEFORE I had got half-way 
down the ftreet I changed my 

fnind : as I am at Verfailles, thotight 
I, I might as well take a view of the 
town y fo I puU'd the cord, and or^ 
dered the coachman to drive round 
fome of the principal ftreets— I fup- 
pofe th« town is not very large, faid 
I. — The coachman begg'd pardon for 
fetting me right, and told me it was 
very fuperb, and that numbers of the 
firft dukes and marquifes and counts 
had hotels— The Count de B* »**, of 
. 2 whom 



[ 
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'^Tiom the bookfeller at the Qua dc 

Conti had fpoke fo handfomely the 

night before, came inftantly into my 

mind.^ — And why ftiould I not go, 

thought I, to the Count de B ♦ * * *, 

^ho has fo high an idea of Englifli 

books, and Englifli men — and tell* 

him my ftory ? fo I changed my 

mind a fecond time — In truth it was 

the third ; for I had intended that day 

for Madame ,de R * * * * in the Rue 

St. Pierre, and had devoutly fent her 

word by her fille de cbambre that I 

would aiTuredly wait upon her^— but 

1 am governed* by circumftances — I 

cannot govern them : fo feeing a man 

^ ftanding with a baflcet on the other 

fide of the ftreet, as if he had fome- 

* thing to iell^ I bid Lc FleuX' go up 

to 
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to him and enqiiire for the cotin^» 
hotel. 

Le Fleur returned a little pale v and 
told me it was a Chevalier dc Str 
Louis felling path — It i^ impoffible, 
Le Fleur ! faid I. — Lc Fleur could na 
more account for the phenomenoa 
than myfelf; but perfifted in his 
ftory : he had feen the croix fet in 
gold, with its red ribband, he faid, tied 
to his button-hole — and had look'd 
into the bafket and feen the fath 
which the Chevalier was felling; fo^ 
could not be niiftaken in that. 

Such a reverfe in man's life awakens 
a better principle than curiofity: I 
could not help looking for fome time 

ac: 
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at him/as I fat in the remife-^the more 
I look'd at nim, his croix and his 
bafket, the ftronger they wove them- 
felves into my brain — I got out of the 
remife and went towards him. 

He was begirt with a clean linen 

apron which fell below his knees, and 

with a fort of a bib went half way 

up his breaft ; upon, the top of this, 

but a little below the hem, hung his 

groix. His baflcet of little pafes was 

cover*d over ^ith a white damalk 

napkin ; another of the fame kind 

was fpread at the bottom ; and there 

was a look of propreii and neatnefs 

throughout, that one might have 

bought \i\s.patis of him, as much 

from appetite as fcntiment, 

^.VoL. II. K He 
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IHc made an offer of them to nei- 
ther i but flood ftill with them at the 
jcorner of a hotel, for thofe to buy 
who chofe it, without folicitation. 

He was about forty-eight — of a 
fcdatc look, fometlung approaching 
to gravity. I did not wonder. — I 
went up rather to the bafket than 
bim> and having lifted ^p the nap- 
kin, and taken one of his partes into 
my hand— .1 bcgg'd he would explain 
the appearance which affefted me* 

He told me in a few words, that 
the beft part of his life had pafs'd in 
the fcrvice^ in which, after {pending 
a finall patrimony, he had obtained 
a company and the croix with it ; 
8 . hm 



hat t}iat at the concluTHm of the laift 
peace> lus it^mtnt being reformed 
m^ l^e whole corps, with thoie of 
i)ii^ other regiments, kft without aay 

prpvifion, he found himfelf ia i 
wide world without friends, without 
a Bvre— »d imfced, faid he, with- 
out any diing bra this — (pointing, ^ 
he jfaid it, to his croix) — The poor 
chevalier won my pity, and he finifh'd 
the fcene with witining my efteem 
too. 

The king, he faid, was the moft 
generous of princes, but his gefie- 
rofity could neither relieve or reward 
every one, and it was only his mi{i 
fortune to be amongft the number. 
He had a little wife, he faid, whom 
• E 2 he 
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he loved, who did the fat^erie ; and 
added, he felt no dithonour in defend- 
ing her and himfelf from want in this 
way — iinlefs Providence had ofFcr'3 
him a better. 

It would be wicked to with-hold a 
pleafure from the good, in palling 
over what happened to this poor 

r 

Chevalier of St. Louis about nine 
months after. 

It feems he ufually took his ftand 
near the iron gates which lead up to 
the palace, and as his croix had 
caught the eye ; of numbers, num- 
bers had made the fame enquiry 
which I had done — He had told 
them the fame ftory, and always with 

% 
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fo much modefty and good fenfe, that 
it had reach'd at laft the kiDf^'s ears 
—who hearing the Chevalier had been 
a gallant officer, and refpefted by 
the whole regiment as a man of ho- 
nour and integrity— he broke up his 
little trade by a pehfion of fifteen 
hundred livres a year. ^ 

^* As I have told this c6 pleafc the 
reader, I beg he will* allow me to 
relate another out of its order, to 
plcafe myfelf — the two ftories reflect 
light upon each other^-and 'tis, a pity 
fihey fhculd be parted. 



^ E i 
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TH E S W O R D. 



R E N N E S. 



WHEN ftates and empires haver 
their periods of decienfiony 
and feel in their f urns what diftrefs 
and poverty is-— I flop npt to tell 
the caufes which gradually brought 
the. houfe d*E**** in. Britany 
into decay* The Marquis d'E * * * * 
had fought up againft his cpnditioa 
wiih great firmnefs •, wilhing to pre- 
ferve, and ftill fhew to the worlds 

fome little fragments of what his an- 
ceftors had b^en^ — their indifcretions 
bad put it out of his power. There 

was 
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was enough left for the littfe exigen^- 
cics of obfcurity — But he had two boys 
ivho lookM up to him for light — he 
thought they deferved it. He had 
tried his fword — it dould not open- 
the way — the mounting was too ex- 
pcnfive — and fimpk oeconomy was 
not a match for it— there was no re- 
fource but commerce. 

In any other province in France, 
lave Britany, this was fmiting the 
root for ever of the little tree his 
pride and affeftion wifli'd to fee rc- 
bloflbm — But in Britany, there being 
a provifion for this, he avail'd himfclf 
of it ; and taking an occafion when- 
tlic ftatcs were aflembled at Rcnnes^ 

E 4 ~ th^ 



iS6] 

the Marquis, attended with his two 
boys, entered the court; and having 
pleaded the right of an ancient law 
of the duchy, which, though fcldom 
claim'd, he faid, was no lefs in force, 
lie took his fword from his fide — Here, 
faid he, take it ; and be trufty guar- 
dians of it, till better times put me in 
condition to reclaim it. 

The prefident accepted the Mar- 
quis's fword— he ftaid a few minutes 
to fee it depofited in the archives of 
his houfe, and departed. 

The Marquis and his whole family 
embarked the next day for Marti- 
nico, and in about nineteen or^ twenty 
years of fuccefsful application to bu- 

fm efs. 
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finfefs, with fome unlook'd for bc- 
quefts from diftant branches of his 
houfe, return'd home to reclaim his 
ndbility and to fupport it. 

It was an incident of good fortune 
which will never happen to any tra- 
veller, but a fentimental one, that I 
Ihould be at Rennes at the very time 
of this folemn requifition : I call it 
folemn — it was fo to me. 

The Marquis entered the court with 
his whole family : he fupported hts 
lady — his eldeft fon fupported his 
fifter, and his youngeft was at the other 
extreme of the line next his mother 
— he put his handkerchief to his 
face twice— 

— TKctt 



•—There was a dead filencc, Whenr 
^e Marquis hid approach'd within 
fix paces of the tribunal, he gave the 
Marchibnefs to his youngeft fon, and 
advancing three fteps ^before his fa- 
mily—he reclaiin'd his fword*. His 
fword was given him, and the moment. 

* 

he got it into his hand he diiew it al- 
moft out of tlie fcabbard — 'twas the 
fliining face of a fiicnd he ha4 once 
given up— he look'd attentively along 
it, beginning at the hilt,., as if to fee 
whether it was lie famo— when ob- 
ferving a little ruft which it had con- 
traded near the point, he broiiglit it 
near his eye, and bending his bead 
down over it — I think I law a teat 
fall upon the place : I could not be 
deceived by what followed. 

•^Ifliall 
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** I fhall find, faid he, Ibme ether 
ivi^ to get it off." 

When the Marquis had faid this, 
: returned his fword into its fcabbard, 
lade a bow to the guardians of it- 
id, with his wife and daughter, and 
is two fons following him, walk'd 
ut. 

how I envied him his feelings I 
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THE PASSPORT. 
VERSAILLES. 

IF O U N D no difficulty in get- 
ting admittance to Monfietir le 
Count de B * ♦ * *. The fet of Shake- 
fpears was laid upon the table, and 
he was tumbling them qver. I 
walk'd up clofe to the table, and 
giving fifft fuch a look at the books 
as to make him conceive I knew 
what they were — I told him I had 
come without any one to prefent me^ 
knowing I fhould meet with a friend 
in his apartment, who, I trufted, would 
do it for me— it is my countryman 

the 
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the great Shakefpear, faid I, point* 
ing to his works-^^/ ayez la bontij 
mon cher ami^ apoftrophizing his 
fpirit, added I, de me faire ^et both 
neur la. ^ * 

The Count finiPd at the fingu- 
larity of the introdudion ; and fee- 
iiig I look'd a little pale and fickly, 
infifted upon my taking an arm-chair : 
£c I fat down ; and to fave him con- 
jcftures upon a vifit fo out of all 
nile, I told him fimply of the inci- 
<3ent in the bookfeller's (hop, and 
how that had impelled me rather 
to go to him with the ftory of a little 
cmbarraffment I was under, than to 

any other man in France — And what 
7 is 



k yoor embarraffinent ? kt cne I 
it, faid the Count. So I told ] 
the ftory juft as I h^ve told it 
reader— 

— And the mailer of my he 
faid I, as I €oncli|ded \ty will lU 
h^vt itj Monfiepr le CouBt, ths 
Ihould be fern to the 8a|Hle — \^ 
have no apprehenfions, continued 
for in falling into the Tiands of 
moft poUth'd people in the wo: 
and being coftfcious I was a true it 
and not come to fpy the iiakednei 
the land, I ffarce thought I Uic 
their naercy.— It does not fuit the j 
lantry of the French, Monfieuj 
Count, faid I, to fliew it againft 
valids. 
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An animated blulh came into th^ 
C^nt cJc B * ♦ * * 's cheeks, as I 
dfpokc. this-^iV> craignez rien^-'Dor^t 
fear, faid he— Indeed I don't, replied I 
again — Befides, continued I a little 
^rtingly^ I have come laughing all 
the way from London to Paris, and 
I do not think Monfieur le Due de 
Choifeul is fuch an enemy to mirth, 
as to fend rac back crying for my 
pains. 



\ ^^•mmi 



My application to you, Monr 
fieur le Count dc B * * * * (making 
liim alow bow) is to de&e he wiU 
lot. 

The Count heard me with great 
good nature*, or I had not faid ha^ 

as 
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as much — and once or twice faid— 
Cefi bien dit. So I rcftcd my caufe 
there — and determined to lay po 
more about it. 

The Count led the difcourfc : we 
talked of indifferent things — of books 
and politicks,' and men — and then of 
women — God blefs them all ! faid I, 
after much difcourfc about them— 
there is not a man upon earth, who 
loves them fo much as I do : after all 
the foibles I have feen, and all the fa- 
tires I have read againft them, ftill I 
love them ; being firmly perfuaded 
that a man, who has not a fort of an. 
affedlion for the whole fex, is incapa- 
j^le of ever loving ^ finglc one as he 
ought, 

Heb 
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Beb bien! Monfteur VAngkis^ faid 
the Count, gaily — You are n«t 
come to fpy . th^ nakednefs of the 
land — I believe you-r-»/ encore^ 
I dare fay, that of our women — But 
periilit me to conjefture*^if, /jW* 
kazdrdi they fell in your tyay, that 
the profped wduld not affedt you. 

I have fomtthing within me which 

cannot bear the fhdck of the Icaft in- 

<}ecedt infinuation : ifi the fporiabilfty 

of chit-chat I hate often endeavotired 

to conquer it, 4iid With infinite pain 

have hazarded a tfiew!^^ things id a 

dozen of the fex togethtt-^hfe feaft 

of which I could not venture to a, 

fingle one to gain heaven* 

Vol. IL F Excufe 



[ 66 ] 

Excufe me, Monfiegr'. Jc Count, 
faid I— -as for the nakednc;fs of your 
land, if I faw it, I fhould caft my- 
cycsjovcr it with ;te^s in them — and 
for that of your women (blulhing at 
the idea he had excited in me) I am 
ib evangelical in this, and have fuch 

a fellow-feeling for whatever is weak 

« 

about them, that I would cover it 
with a garment, if 1 knew how to 
throw it on— But I could wifh, con- 
tinued I>. to fpy .the nahdnefi oi their » 
Ijcarts,, atid: through the! different dif- 

guifbs pf (Jufltomv climates,, and reli- 
gjQi\, , find; put what is good in them, 
tp fi^ioa my own by — and therefore. 
am I come. 



Ic 
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'. It is for this reafon^ MonTieur Ic 
Count, continued I, that I have not 
fecn the Palais royal — nor the Lux- 
embourg — nor the Fayadc of the 
Louvre — ^nor have attempted to fwell 
phe catalogues we have of pidkures, 
ftatues, and churches— I conceive 
every fair being as a temple, and 
would rather enter in, and fee the 
original drawings and loofe (ketches 
hung up in it, than the transfigura- 
tion of Raphael itfclf. 

, The thirft of this, continued I, 
as impatient as that which inflames 
the breaft of the ' connoificur, has 
led me from my own home into 
France — and from France will lead 
mi through Italy—- 'tis a quiet journey 

F 2 of 



[ 68 ] 

/)f the )i^ in purfuit of Natujle, 
and tfaoTe 4i&<^K>n6 which n& out of 
her, which make-MS loyc each pthet 
— ^d the worM, better ihan we do. 

The Qomrt Uid a gr«at mmy civ^ 
thin^to me upon the oQgftBon i md 
added very politely hon fPVcH he 
^ood obliged to Sbakefpear for 
making me known to him — But, 
Cifropos^ faid he — Shakefpear is full 
of great things— he forgot 4 frwJl 
ptoftilio of announcing your name 
-^ puts you under a neceffity of 
doing it your&lf. 
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; T HiE P A S S P O R T, 
VERSAILLES. 

THERE is not a more per- 
plexing afiair in life to me, 
than to iet about telUng any one who 
I am — for there is fcarce any body I 
cannot give a better account of than 
of myfelf; andl h^ve often wifh- d I 
could do it in a fingle word— and 
have an end of it* It was die only 
time and occafion in my life I could 
accomplifli this to any purpofe— for 
^akdpear lying upon the table^ and 
recblle^ling I was in his books, I 
took up Hamlet, and turning imme- 
diately ta the grave-diggers fcene in 

F 3 the 
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the fifth aft, I laid my finger upon 
YoRicK, and advancing the book to 
the Count, with my finger all the 
way over the name~Me ! Void! 
faid L 

Now whether the idea of poor 
Yorick*s fkuU was put out of the 
Count's mind by the reality of my 
own, or by what magic he could 
drop a period of feven or eight hun- 
dred years, makes nothing in this 
account — ^'tis certain the French con- 
ceive better than they combine— I 
wonder at nothing in this world, and 
the lefs at this 5 inafmuch as one of 
the firft of our own church, for whofe 
candour and paternal Tentiments I 
have the higheft veneration,* fell 

into 



i 
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ihto the feme miftake in tfie very 
fame cafe. — " He could not bear, he 
*' faid, to lool?. into fermons wrote 
", by the king of Denmark's jcfter." 
— Good, my lord! faid I-, but there 
are two Yoricks. The Yofick yovff 
lordfhip thinks of has been dead arid 
buried eight hundred years ago ; he ^ 

fiouri(h*d in Horwendillus's court^ — 
the other Yorick is myfelf, who have 
fl^rifh'd, my lord, in no court — He 
Ihook his head — Good God! faid f, 
you might as well confound Alex- 

ander the Great, with Alexander the 
Copperfmith, my lord— *T was all 
ohe, he replied. — 

— If Alexander king, of Macedon 
could have tranflated your lordfliip, 

F 4 f^Jcid 



iaicil,^ Vm fare your lordihq) would 
jQ^t have ikid fo. 



1- h? poor Count de B ♦ * ^ * f<^ 
but intio the fart^c e^rcr — ? 



'■k 



. --rr — Etj Monftiw^ eft U Torick ? 
cried the Coynt.— 7^ le fuis^ Ikid I^ 
— Vousf'—Moi — moi qui at Vhonnj^fix 
de votfs parlery M/)nfimr U Copt^tir-i^ 
MpnDUu! laid he, embracipg no^r^ 

The Count inftantly put the Shake- 
fpe^r> in|9 his pocket, and left m^ 
alone in his room. 
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THE PASSPORT. 



VERSAILLES- 



I; eOULD not conceive why the 
Count de ^ * ^ *^ had gone fb 
abruptly out of the room, any more 
than I could conceive why he bad 
put the Shakefpeati into his pocket-^ 
Myfijcri€S which mitk explain tbemfeivts 
6f,e mt wcrtb thi lofs of time which a 
CQnjeSlureabmkthemtahesup: 'twas bet- 
ter to read Shakefpear ; fo taking up 
** Much Ada about NatUng^*' I tranf- 
ported myfelf mftandy fronv the^ chair 
I fat in to Meffina in Sicily, and 
got fo bufy with Don fedro^and Be- 
ne dift 
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nedift and Beatrice, that I thought' 
not of Vcrfailles, the .Count, or the 
Paflport. 

Sweet pliability of man's fpirit, 
that can at once furrender itfelf ' to 
illufions, which cheat expeftation and 
forrow of their weary moments ! — 
—Long — -long fince had ye numbered 
out my days, had I not trod fo great 
a part of them upon this enchanted 
ground ; when my way is too rough 
for my feet, or too fteep for my 
ftrength, I get off it, to fome fmooth 
velvet path which fancy has fcattered 
over with rofcbuds of delights ; and 
having taken a few turns in it, come 
back ftrengthen*d and refrefh'd — 
When evils prefs fore upon mc, and 

there 
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there is no retreat from them in this 
world, then I take a new courfe — I 
leave it— and as I have a clearer idea of 
the ely fian fields than I have of heaven, 
1 force myfelf, like-ffincas, into them 
~I fee him meet the penfive fliadc of 
his forfaken Dido, and wifli to re- 
cognize it — I fee the injured fpirijt 
wave her head, and turn off filcnt 
from the author of her mifcries and 
diftionours — I lof?.- the feelings for 
royfelf in hers, and in thofe af- 
feftions which were wont to make 
me mpurn for her when I was at 
fchooL 

Curtly this is not walking in a vain 
Jhadow—nor does man di/quiet bimfelf 
in vain by it — he oftener does fo in 

trufting 
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trufKng the ifiue of hk commodoos 

to reafon ew^Jy— I can fatffely lay for 
my&tf, I wasi never able to* conquer 
any one fingte bad fenfation^ in- my 
heart fodecifiyeiy^ as by beating up 
a^ feft as I could- for fome kindly and 
gentle fenfatio» to fighc it upon its 
ewB^gfoundl 

When I had got to the end of the 
third aft, theCount de B*'^*^* en*- 
tcred with my Paflport in his han^ 
Mbnf. Ic Due de C ♦ * •♦, feid the 
Count, is a^ good a prophet, I d^re 
fay, as he is a ftatefman — Unbtmrn 
^qui rtt^ faid the duke, ne fera jamais 
danger euz. — Had it been for any one 

but the king's jeftcr, added theCoun^ 

1' could 
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i tould ^A^t have got k theie two 
hours, — Pardomez moij MonC le 
Count, laid I — I am not the king's 
jefter.-i— But you are Yorick ? — Yes.-— 
Ef vous plaifanfez?^ anfwer'd. In* 
deed I did jcft — but was not paid for 
it— 'twas entirely at my own cx- 
pencc. 

We have no jefter at Court, MonH 
le Count, faid I ; the laft we had 
Was in the licentious reign of Charles 
the lid — fince which time our man- 
ners have been fo gradually refining, 
that our court at prefent is fo full of 
patriots, who wifli for nothing but 
the honours and wealth of their 
country— and our ladies are all fo 
chafte, fo fpotlefs, fo good, fo devout 

—there 
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— there is nothing for a jefter to make 
ajcftof— ' 

* • 

Voila un fcrftflagel cried the 
Count. 



[ n ] 



THE PASSPORT. 



VERSAILLES. 



AS the Paflport was direftcd to 
all lieutenant governors, go- 
vernors, and commandants of cities, 
generals of armies, jufticiaries, and 
all officers of juftice, to let Mr. Yo- 
rick, the king's jcfter, and his baggage, 
travel quietly along — I own the tri- 
umph of obtaining the Paflport was 
not a little tarnifh'd by the figure I 
cut in it — But there is nothing un- 
mix'd in this world ; and fome bf the 
graveft of our divines have carried 
it fo far as^tQ iiffirin, thit enjoynient 
-.4 itfelf 



* 



itfclf was attended even with a figh^ 
and that the grCateft Jbey kkiw o^ 
terminated in a general way^ in littl' 
better than a coftVulfion. 

I rttticmber the grave and l6^rifti 
Bevorilkias, in hid cammthtitf ^o 
the generations from Adam) ver 
liaturaUy breaks off* in the xniddie t 
a note to give an account to th 
world of a cov^le 6f Iparrows ujiq 
the oiitedge of his window^ wh^ 
had incommoded hirn ^1 the time I 
wrote, and at kft had entirely tak 
him off* from his genealogy. 

i 

— ^'Tis ftrangc! writes Bevoriflf 
but the fudls are certain, for I I 

I 



liad the ;turiofity to mart: tHerii 
^own om- by one with my pen— but 
the cock-fparrow during the little 
time that T could have finilhed the 
other half this note, has -- adually 
interrupted me with the reiteration 
of his carefles three and twenty times 
and a half. 

How merciftiU adds Bevoriflduii^ 
is heaven to his creatures ! 

Ill-fated Yorick ! that the graveft 
of thy brethren fhould be able to 
write that to the world, which Itains 
thy face with crimfon^ to copy in 
even thy ftudy* 

Vol. IL O But 
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But this is nothing to my trave 
—So I twice— twice beg pardc 
for it. 



-■J 
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CHARACTER. 
VERSAILLES- 



AN D how do you find the 
French ? faid the Count de 
B * * * *, after he h^d given me the 
Paflport. 

The reader may fuppofe, that after, 
fo obliging a proof of courtcfy, I 
could not be at ^ lofs to fay fome- 
thing handfome to the enquiry. 

t 

t 

— MaU pajfe^ four cela — Speak 
frankly, faid he ; do you find all the 
urbanity in the French which the 

G 2 world 
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^orld gife us the honour of? — I had 
found every thing, I faid, which con- 
firmed it — Vraiment^ faid the Count, 
— les Francois fftu pofisy — ^Tq an ex- 
cefs, replied I. 

The Count took notice of the word 
excejfe'f and woujd have it I meant 
more than I faid, I defended myfelf 
a long time as well as I could 
againft it— he intifted I had a referve, 
and that I would fpeak my opinion 
frankly. 

I believe, Monf. le Count, faid I, 
that man has a certain compafs, as 
well as an inftrument ; and that the 
focial and other calls have oecafion 

by turns for every key in him ; fo 

1 .that 
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that %f you begin a note^too higjhi 
or too low, there muft be a want 
either in ^he upper or jundcr parc^ 
to fi|| up thie fyftem of harmony. — 
Tbfr Count de B * * ♦ * did not uA- 
derfland mufic, fo defired me to ex- 
plain it fome other way. A poli(h*d 
nation^ my dear Count, faid I, makes 
every one it3 debtor; and befides,. 
urbanity itfelf, like the fair fex, has 
ib many charms, it goes againfl: the 
heart to fay it can do ill ; and 
yet, i believe^ there is but a certain 
line of perfections that man, take him 

altogether^ is impower*d to arrive at 
—if he gets beyond, he rather ex- 
changes qualities than gets them. I 
ihuft not prcfume to fay, how far this 
has affefted the French in the fub- 
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jeft wc arc fpeaking of — but flioul 
it ever be the cafe of the Engliih, i 
the progrefs of their refentments, ' 
arrive at the fame polifh which d 
tinguiflies the French, if we did n 
lofe the folitejfe de caur^ which i 
clines men more to human aftioi 
than courteous ones — we fhould 
ieaft lofe that diftinft variety ai 
originality of charaftcr, whichi'd 
tinguiflies them, not only from e^ 
other, but from all the world J 
fides, 

I had a few king William's, 
lings as fmooth as glafs in my p( 
and fcrefeeing they would be 
in the jlluftration of my hyp 
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I had got them into my hand, when 
I had proceeded fo far— 

See, Monf. le Count, faid I, rifing 
up, and laying them before him upon 
the table— by jingling and rubbing 
one againft another for feventy years 
together in one body's pocket or 
another's, they are become (6 much 
alike, you can fcarce diftinguifh one 
ihilling from another. 

The Englifh, like antient medals, 
jl^ept more apart, and pafHng but few 
peoples hands, preferve the firfl: 
fliarpneflcs which the fine hand of na- 
ture has given them — they are not 
fo pleafant to feel — but in return, 

G 4 the 
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the legciuj is Ip vifibfc, that at t 
firft look you fee whofe image a 
fuperfcription they bear. — But i 
French, Monf. le Count, added 
{wifhing to. {often what I had fa 
have fp many excellencies, they c 

the better' fpare this*r-they ar^ a loy 
a gallant,} a generous, an ingenio 
and gopd-temper'd people as is um 
heaven— if they have a fault — th 
arc too ferious. 

Mon Dieu ! cried the Count,, rifi 
out of his chair. 

Mais vaus plaifanieZf {aid he, o 
iedting his exclamation. — I laid i 

hand upon my brcaft, and with e; 

,n 
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neft gravity aflured^ bim» it was mj 
moft fettkd opinion. 

The Count &id lie was mortifie4> 
he could not ftay to hear my rea- 
ibns, being engaged to go that 

moment to dine with the Puc de 
Q « « « «^ 

But if it is not too far to come to 
Verfailles to eat your foup with me> 
I beg, before you leave France, I may 
have, the pleafure of knowing you 
retraft your opinion — or, in' what 
manner you fupport it. — But if you 
do fupport it, Monf. Anglois, faid 
he, you muft do it with all your 
powers, bccaufe you have the whole^ 

world 



1 
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world againft you. — I promifed th c 
Count I would do myfelf the honou ^^r 
of dining with him before I fet ou t 
for Italy— fo took my leave. 



1^ 

J 

\ 
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THE TEMPTATION. 
PARIS. 

WHEN I alighted at the hotel, 
the porter told me a young 
woman with a bandbox had been that 
moment enquiring for me. — I do not 
know, faid the porter, whether (he 
is gone away or no. I took the key 
of my chamber of him, and went 
up flairs ^ and when I had got within 
ten fteps of the top of the landing 
before my door, I met her coming 
eafily down. 

It was the fair file de chambre I 
had walked along the Quai de Conti 

with : 
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with : Madame de R* ♦ * ♦ had fent 
her upon fome commiilions to a frter^ 
€bande de modes within a ftep or twa 
of the hotel -de Modene v and as I had 
faird in waiting upon her, had bid 
her enquire if I had left Paris-, and 
if To, whether I had not left a letter 
addrefs'd to hen 

As the fair fiUe de ebamhre was fo^ 
near n^y door (he turned back^ and 
went into the room with ine for a 
moment or two whilil I wrote ^ 
card;. 

It was a fine (till evening, in thr 
latter end of the month of May — 
the crimfon window curtains (whicb 
were of the fame colour of.thofe of 

thr 
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the bed) were drawn clofe — the fiin 

was fetting, and reflefted through 
them fo warm a tint into the fair filk 
de cbamhreh face— I thought fhc 
blufli'd — the idea of it made mc 
bluOi myfelf — we were quite alone ; 
and that fuper-induced a iecond blufh 
before the firft could get off*. 

Thci« is a fort of a pleafing half 
guilty blufh, where the blood is 
more in fault than the man — 'tis fent 
iippejcuous fipm the heart, and virtue 
flica after it^^not to call it back, but 
to make the fenCation of it more 
delicious to the nerves— 'tis aflb- 
ciatcd.-!- 
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But rU not defcribe it.— I felt 
fomcthing at firft within me which 
was not in ftrift unifon with the leflbn 
of virtue I had given her the night 
before — I fought five mtnutes for a 
card— I knew I had not one. — I took 
up a pen — I laid it down again — 
my hand trembled — ^the devil was in 

me, 

1 know as well as any one, he is an 
advcrfary, whom if we refill, he will 
fly from us— but I feldom refift him 
at all ; from a terror, that though I 
may conquer, I may ftill get a hurt 
in the combat — fo I give up the 
triumph for feciirity ; and inftead of 
thinking to make him fly, 1 gene- 
rally fly myfelf. 

The 
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The fzirjUlide chambre came dole 
up to the bureau where I was looking 
for a card— took up firft the pen I 
call down, then offered to hold me 
the ink : ftie offer'd it fo fweetly, I 
was going to accept it— but I durft 
not — I have nothing, my dear, faid 
I, to write upon. — Write it, faid fhe, 
iimply, upon any thing. — 

I was juft going to cry out. Then 
I .will write it, fair girl ! upon thy 
lips.— 

If I do, faid I, 1 fhaU perifli— 
fo I took her by the hand, and led 
her to the door, and begg'd (he would 
not forget the leflbn I had given her 
—She faid, Indeed fhe would not — 

and 



and as fhe uttered it with foihe car- 
neftnefs, fhe turned about, and gave 
me both her hands, clofed together, 
into mine— it was impoflible not to 
cortiprefs them in that fitiiation— I 
wifliM to let them go ; and all the 
time I held them, I kept arguing 
within myfelf againft it — and ftill I 
held them on. — In ^o minutes I 
found I had all the battle to fight 
Over again— and I fek my legs and 
every liHlb about me tremble at the 
idea. 

The foot of the bed was within a 
yard and a half of the place where 
we were Handing — I had ftill hold of 
her hands — and how it happened I 
can give no account, but I neither 

afk'd 



[97 1 
^flc'd lier — nor drew her — nor did I 
think of the bed— but fo it did hap- 
pen, we both fat down. 

FU juft (hew you, faid the fair 
/ilk de chambrt^ the littk purfe I have 
been making to-day to hold your 
crown. So fliq put her hand into 
her right pocket, which was next me, 
apd felt for it for fome time— then 
into the left—" She had loft it."— I 
never bore expeftation more quietly 
— it was in her right pocket at laft — 
ihe puird it out -, ^ it was of green 
taffeta, lined with a lirtle bit of white 
quilted fattin, and juft big enou£h 
to hold the crown — flie put it into 
juy hand ; — it was pretty j and I held ic 
ten minutes with the back of my hand 

Vol. 1 1. H t^^vAxn^ 
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refting upon her lap— looking fbme- 
times at the purfe, fometimes on one 
fide of it. 

A ftitcb or two had broke out in 
the gathers of my ftock — the fair 
fille de chamhre^ without faying a word,, 
took out her little huflive, threaded 
a fmair needle, and few'd it up — 
I forefaw it would hazard the glory 
of the day; and as Ihc pafs'd her hand 
in filence aerofs and acrofe my neck 
in the riianceuvre^ I felt the laurels 
Ihake which fancy had wreath'd about 
my head. 

A' ftrap had given way in her 
walk, and the buckle of her (hoe was 
juft falling off— See, faid the fille de 

chamlre^ 



U 
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cbambre^ holding up her foot — I 
could not from my foul but faften the 
buckle in return, and putting in the 
ftrap — and lifting up the other foot 
with it, when I had done,, to fee both 
were right — in doing it too fuddenly 
— it unavoidably threw the fair ///^ de 
cbambre off her center — and then— • 



H 2 
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I 

THE GONQ^UEST. 

YES and then— Ye whofe 
claycold heads and lukewarm 
hearts can argue down or rnafk your 
paffions, tell me, what trefpafs is it 
that man ftiould have them ? or how 
his fpirit ftands anfwerable to the Fa- 
ther of fpirits but for his conduft un- 
der them ? 

If Nature has fo wove her web of 
"kindnefs, that fome threads of love 
and defire if re entangled with the 
piece — mull the whole web be rent in 
drawing them out ? — Whip me fuch 

-ftoics, great Governor of naturel 

faid 
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faid I to myfelf — Wherever thy Pro- 
vidence Ihall place me for the trials of 
my virtiic— whiteyer . is my .danger 
—whatever is my fituation — let me 
feel the movements which rife out of 
it, and which belong to me as a njan 
—and if I govern them as a good 
one, I will truft the iffues to thy 
juftice ; for thou hull made us, and 
not we ourfelves. 

As I finifli'd my addrefs, I raifcd 
the fair fille de cbarnbre up by the 
hand, and led her out of the room 
— fhe flood by me till I lock'd the 
door and put the key in my pocket 
— and then — the viftory being 
quite decifive — and not till then, I 

H 3 prefs'd 
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prefs'd my lips to her cheek, and, 
taking her by the hand again, 

led her fafe to the gate of the 
hotel. 
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THEMYSTERY. 



V ■/. 



P A R I S. 



IF a man knows the Tieart, lie 
will know it was impofTible to go 
back inftantly to my chamber— it 
was touching a cold key with a flat 
third to it, upon the clofe of a piece 
of mufick, \^hich had call'd forth my 
affeftions— therefore, when I let go 
the hand of the fille de chambre, I 
remained at the gate of the hotel for 

fome time, looking at €very one who 
pafs'd by, and forming conjeftures 
upon them, till my attention got fix'd 

H A. npon 
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upon a fingle objedt which confounded 
all kind of reafoning upon hifn. 

It was a tall figure of a philo- 
fophic, fe'fious, aduft look, which 
pafs'd and repafs'd iedately along the 
llreet, making a turn of about fixty 
paces on each fide of the gate of the 
hotel — the man was. about fifty-two 
^-^had a fmali cane under his arm — r 
was drefs'd in a dark drab-colour'd 
coat, waiftcoat, and breeches, which 
feem'd to have feen fomc years fer- 
vice — they were ftill clean, and there 
was a little air of frugal frcperte 
throughout him. By his pulling off 
his hat, and his attifude of accofting 
a good many in his way^ I f^w he 

was aflcing charity ; fo I got a fous or 

two 



[ 105 ] 
tvvo out of my pocket ready to give 
him, as he took me in his turn — he 
pafs'd by me without afking any 
thing — and yet did not go five fteps 
further before he afk'd charity of a 
little woman— I was much more 
Kkely to have given of the two — He 
had fcarce done with the woman, 
when he pull'd off his hat to another 
who was coming the fame way. — An 
ancient gentleman came flowly— and, 
after him, a young fmart one— He 
let them both pafs, and afk'd nothing : 
1 ftood obferving him half an hour, in 
which time he had made a dozen 
turns backwards and forwards, and 
found that he invariably purfued the 
faoie plan. 

There 
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There were two things very fm- 
gular in this, which fet my brain to 
work, and to no purpofe— the firft 
was, why the man fhould only tell 
his ftory to the fex — and fecondly — ' 
what kind of ftory it was, and what 
fpecies of eloquence it Could be, 
which foften'd the hearts of the 
women, which he knew *cwas to no 
purpofe to pfaftife upon the men. 

There were two other circum- 
ftances which entangled this myftery 
—the one was, he told every woman 
what he had to fay in her ear, jnd in 
a way which had much more the air 
of a fecret than a petition — ^the 
other was, it was always fuccefsful 

— he never ftopp'd a woman, but Ihe 

puU'd 
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puird out her purfe, and immedi- 
arfcly gave him fomething. 

I could form no fyftem to explain 
the phenomenon, 

I had got a riddle to amufe nie for 
the reft oif the evening, lb I walk'd 
up flairs to my chamber. 



I 
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THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE, 



PARIS. 



I WAS immediately followed up 
by the mailer of the hotel, who 
came into my room to tell me I muft 
provide lodgings elfewfaerc. — -How 
fo, friend? faid I. — He anfwer'd, 1 
had had a young wonnan lock'd up 
with me two hours that evening in 
my bedchamber, and 'twas againft 
the rules of his houfe. — Very well, 
faid I, we'll all part friends then— for 
the girl is no worfe — and I am no 
worfe — and you will be juft as I found 
you.— —It was enough, he faid, to 

overthrow 
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ovcrthrov^ the credit of his hotel.-*— 
Vqyez vous^ Monji&ur^ faid he, point- 
ing to the foot of the bed we had 
been fitting upon. — I own it had 
fomething of the appearance of an 
evidence; but my pride not fufiering 
rre to enter into any detail of the cafe, 
I exhorted him to let hisf foul fleep in 
peace, as I refolved to let mine do 
thai night, and that I would dif- 
charge what 1 owed him at break- 

faft. 

I ftiould not have minded, Monfttur^ 
faid he, if you had had twenty girls 
— 'Tis a fcpre more, replied I, in- 
terrupting him, than I ever reckoned 
upon — ^Provided^ added he, it had 

been 
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been but in a morning. — And does 
,the difference of the time of the day 
at Paris make a difference in the fin ? 
— It made a difference, he faid, in the 
fcandal. — 1 like a good diftindlion in 
my heart ; and cannot fay I was in- 
tolerably out of temper with the 
man. — I own it is neceffary, reaffumed. 
the matter of the hotel, that a ftranger 
at Paris (hould have the opportuni- 
ties prefented to him of buying lace 
and filk ftockings and ruffles, et tout 
cela — and 'tis nothing if a woman 
comes with a bandbox.— —O* my 
confcience, faid I, fhe had one*, but 
I never look'd into it. — Then, 
Monfieur^ faid he, has bought no- 
thing.— Not one earthly thing, replied 
I. — Bccaufe, faid he, I could recom- 
mend 
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mend one to you who would ufe you 
en confcience.^^xxt I muft fee her this 
night, faid I. — He made me a low 
bow and walk'd down. 

Now fliall I triumph over this 
maitre d^botdy cried I — and what 
then ?— Then I fliall let him fee J 
know he is a dirty fellow. — And 
what then? — ^What then !— I was 
too near myfelf to fay it was for 
the fake of others. — I had no good 
anfwer left-^there was more of fpleen 
than principle in my projeft^ and I 
was fick of it before the execution. 

In a few minutes the Griflet came 

in with her box of lace — I'll buy 

nothing 
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nothing however, faid I, within my- 
felf. 

The Griflet would (hew me every 
thing — I was hard to pleafe : fhc 
would not feem to fee it ; Ihe opened 
her little magazine, laid all her laces 

one after another before me — un- 
folded and folded them up again one 
by one with the moft patient fweetnefs 
— I might buy — or not— -fhe would 
let me ' have every thing at my own 
price — the poor creature feem'd 
anxious to get a penny •, and laid hcr- 
felf out to win me, and not fo much 
in a manner which feem'd artful, as 
in one I felt fimple and carefling* 



If 
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If there is not a fund of honeft 
Gullibility in naan, fo much the worfe 
— my heart relented, and I ; give up 

my fecond refolution as quietly as the 
firft — Why fliould I chaftife one for 
the trefpafs of another ? If thou 
art tributary to this tyrant of an 
hoft, thought I, looking up in her 
face, fo much harder is thy bread. 

If I had not had more than four 
Louis d'ors in my purfe, there was no 
fuch thing as rifing up and fliewing 
her the door, till I had firft laid 
three of them out in a pair of ruffles. 

— The mafter of the hotel will 

ibare the profit with her — no mat- 

Vol. II. I ter 
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flBT— thcfl I have only paid as manjr 
a poor foiil Kas ^^ before me ifisr 
6(n aft he 49fild not do^. or think 
«f. 



I 
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PARIS. 



WHEN LaFleur came up to 
wait upon me at ftipper, he 
^d me how forry the tn after of the 
'hotel was -for his affront to tnc in 
bidding mci change my lodgings. 

A man who values a good night's 
reft will not lay down with enmity 
in "his heart if he can ielp it-^So 1 
4>id La Fkur tell the mafter of the 
hotel, that I was forry on my fide 
for the occaGon I 'had -given him — 

1 2 and 



and you may tell him, if you will. 
La Fleur, added I, that if the young 
woman fhould call again, I (hall not 
fee her. 

This was a facrificc not to him, 
but myfelf, having refolved, after fo 
narrow an efcape, to run no more 
rHlcs, but to leave Paris, if it was 
poffible, with all the virtue I entered 
it. 

Ceft deroger a nobleffe^ Monfteury 
faid La Fleur, making me a bow 
down to the ground as he faid it- — Et 
encore Monjieur^ faid he, may change 
his fentiments — and if (per hazard) 
he fhould like to amufe himfelf— 

I find 
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I find no amufement in it, faid I, 
interrupting him — 

Mon Dieu! faid La Fleur— and 
took away. 

In an hour's time he came to put 
me to bed, and was more than com- 
monly officious — fomething hung 
upon his lips to fay to me, or afk 

me, which he could not get off : I 
could not conceive what it was ; and 
indeed gave myfelf little trouble to 
find it out, as I had another riddle fo 
much more interefting upon my mind, 
which was that of the man's aflcing 
charity before the door of the hotel 
— I would have given any thing ta 
have, got to the bottom of it j and 

I 3 that,. 
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that, not' otat of curiefity — 'tis Ic 
low a principle o£ enquiry, ifl: ge- 
neral, I would not purchafe the grati- 
fication' of it with a two-foius piete — 
but a fecret, I thought, wfeieh fe 
foon and fo certainly foftcn'd the 
heart of every- woiaan you caroc near, 
was a fecret at leaft equal to the phir 
lofopher*s ftone : had I had both the 
Indies, t would have given up one to 
have been mafter of it. 

I tofe*d and tum'd it almoft all 
ivight long in my brains to no man- 
ner of purpofc ; and when I awoke 
in the morning, I found my fpirit as 
much troubled with my dreams j as 
ever the king of Babylon had been 

,with 



f 



r 
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^th his ; and I will not hefitate to 
afiirm, it would have puzzled all the 
wife men of f'aris, as much as thofe 
of Chaldea, to have given its inter- 
pretation* 
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LE DIMANCHE. 



PARIS. 



IT was Sunday; and when La 
Fleur came in, in the morning, 
with my coffee and role and butter, 
he had got himfelf fo gallantly arrayed, 
I fcarce knew him. 

I had covenanted at Montreal to 
give him a new hat with a filver but- 
ton and loop, and four Louis d'ors 
j)oi(r s^adonifer^ when we got to Paris ; 
and the poor fellow, to do him juftice, 
had done wonders with it. 

He 
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He had bought a bright, clean, 
good fcarlet coat and a pair of 
breeches of the fame — They were not 
a crown worfe, he faid, for the wear- 
ing—I wifh*d him hanged for telling 

me — ^They look'd fo frefti, that tho' 
I knew the thing could not be done, 
yet I would rather have impofed upon 
my fancy with thinking I had 

bought them new for the fellow,, 
than that they had come out of the 
Rue de friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not 
the heart fore at Paris. 

He had purchafed moreover, a 
handfome blue fattin waiftcoat, fan- 
cifully enough embroidered — this 

was 
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wa& indeed fomethmg tke worfe for 
the fervicc it had done^ but 'twks' 
dearl fcour'd-^the gokt Rarf bccn^ 
touch' dupy and Upoii the^wholfe wa^ 
rather fliowy thail'odierWifcs-^aiid as' 
the blbe wis not violeiit, it fuitiwi 

wth the coat arid- Breeches vcty weH : 
be had fqueez'd out of the money,^ 
moreover, a new bag and a fbHtaire; 
and had infilled with the fripieri 
upon a gold pair of garters tb his 
breeches knees — He had purchafed- 
muffin ruffles, bienbrodeesy with four 
livrcs of his own money, — and a pair 
of white filk ftockings for five more 
— and, to top all, nature had given 
him a handibme figure without 
cofting him a fous. 

He 
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He entcr'd the room thus fet ofF, 
with his hair drefs'd in the firft llilc, 
and with: a handfome bouqueP in his 
breaft^ — in a word, there was that 

look of feftivity in every thing about 
him^ which at onceput me in mind 
it was Sunday. — ^ and by com- 
bining both together, it inftantly 
ftruck me, that the favour he wifh'd 
to afk of me the night before, was 
to fpend the day as every body in 
Paris fpent it, befides. I had fcarce 
made the conjefture, when La Fleur, 
with infinite humility, but with a 
look of truft, as if I fhould not re- 
fufe him, begg'd I would grant him 

the day, pour faire U galant vis a vis 
defa maitrejfe. 

Now 
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Now' it was the very thing I in- 
tended to do myfelf vJs a vis Madame 
de R * * * * — I had retained the re- 
mife on purpofe for it, and it would 
not have mortified my vanity to 
have had a fervant fo well drefs*d as 
La Fleur, was to have got up behind 
it : I never could have worfc Ipared 
him. 

But we muft feeU not argue in 
thefe embarraflments — the fons and 
daughters of fervice part with li- 
berty, but not 'with Nature in their 
cohtrads ; they are flelh and blood, 
and have their little vanities and 
wifhes in the midft of the houfe of 
bondage, as well as their tafk-maflers 

—no 
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—no doubt, they have fet their felf- 
-denials at a price — and their expec- 
tations are fo unreafonable, that I 
would often difappoint them, but 
that their condition puts it fo much in 
my power to do it. 

Behold ! — Beholdj I am thy fer- 
vant — difarms me at once of the 
powers of a mafter — 



— Thou fiialt go, La Fleur \ 
faidl. 

—And what miftrefs. La Fleur, faid 
I, canft thou have picked up in fo little 
a time at Paris ? La Fleur laid his 
hand upon his breaft, and faid 'twas 

a 'petit 
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a petti e demeifetk at MottficiM' Ic 
Covmt -de B^-*^*-s. — . La Fleur" 
liad a heart inade for fodiety ; ami, to 
%eak the truth of iiim, kt as few 
occafions flip him as iiis mafter^^fo 
that fome how or other ; but how—- 
heaven knows — he had ,conne<5ted 
hitnfclf with the demaifelle upon the 
landing of the ftaircafe, 4urin^ the 
time I was takejri up with jny PafT- 
port ; and as there was time enough 
for me to win the Count to my in- 
tercll. La Fleur had contrived to 
make it do to win the maid to his 
—The family, it feems^ was to be at 
Paris that day, and lie had niade a 
party with her, and two or three 
more of the Count's houihold^ upoci 
the boulevards. 

Happy 



Happy people ! that once a week 
at le^ ^pe iwe to lay 4own ^ y«our 
cares together^ and dance and fing 
and fport away the weights of 
grievance, which bow down the Ipi- 
rit of other nations to the earth* 
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THE FRAGMENT. 



PARIS. 



LA Fleur had left me fomethirig to 
to amufe myfelf with for the 
day more than I had bargained for, 
or could have entered either into his 
head or mine. 

He had brought the little print of 
butter upon a currant leaf; and a5 
the morning was warm, and he had 
beggM a Iheet of wafte paper to put 
betwixt the currant leaf and his hand 
— As that was plate fufficient, I bad 
him lay it upon the table as it was, 
2 and 



ffid as I refolved to flay within all 
day, I ordered him to call upon the 
iraiteur to befpeak my dinner, and 
kave me to brcakfaft by myfclf. 

When I had finifhcd the butter, 
I threw the currant-leaf out of the 
window, and was going to do the fame 
by the wafte paper — but flopping to 
read a line firft, and that drawing me 
on to a fecond and third — I thought 
it better worth ; fo I Ihut the window, 
and drawing a chair up to it, I fat 
down to read it. 

It wa$ in the old French of Rabelais's 
time, and for ought I know might 
have been wrote by him — it was 
moreover in a Gothic letter, and that 

Vol. IL K fo 
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lb faded and gone off by damps and 
le'jigth of time^ it coft mc infinite 
trouble to make any thing of it— 
I threw it dowo ; and then wrote a 
letter to Eugenius— then I took it up 
again, and embroiled my patience with 
it afrefti— ^and then to cure that^ I 
wrote a letter to Eliza. — Still it kept 

hold of me y and the difEcultv of 
underftanding it increafed but the 
defire^ 

I .got my dinner ; and after I had 
enlightened my mind with a bottle of 
Burgundy, I at it again — and after 
two or three hours poring Upon it, 
with almoft as deep attention as ever 
Gruter or Jacob Spon did upon a 

uonfenfical iijfcription, I thought I 

made 



*ut to make furc 
imagined, was 
, and fee how 
~fo I went on 
man does, fome- 
nee— then taking 
then looking how 
of the window; 
te o'clock at night 
it — I then begun 
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TH/E FRAGMENT. 



P A R^ S. 



r — —Now as the notary*s wife 
^ifputed the poiat with the notary 
>vith too mucl} heat— I wUh,. faid the 
iiotary (throwing down the parch- 
ment) that there was anpdier npt^ry 
here only to fet down and atteft all 
this 

— And what would you do then> 
Monfieur ? faid (he, rifing haftily up — 
the notary's wife was a little fume of 
a. woman, and the notary thought it 

well 
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x^ell to avoid a hurricane by i fiiild 
reply— I would go, anfwer'd he, to' 
bed. — —You may go to the devil, 
■anfwer'd the notary's wife. 

Now there happening to be but 

one bed in the houfe, the other two 

rooms being unfurniflied> as is the 

cuftom at Paris, and the notary not 

caring to lie in , the fame bed with a 

woman who had but that moment 

fent him pelKmell to the devil, went 

forth with his hat and cane and ihort 

* cloak, the night being very windy^ 

'and w«lk'd out ill at^^afe towards the 

Pent Neuf. 

Of all the britlges yiich eve^ were 
feiiilr, the whole world who have 

iC 3 pafi'i 
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pafs'd over the Pont Neuf^ muft own, 
that it is the nobleft — the fineft — the 
grandeft — the lighteft — the longeft— 
the broadeft that ever conjoined land 
and land together upon the face of 
the terraqueous globe 

By thiSy it feems as if the author ' of 
the fragment had not been a French- 
man. 

The worft fault which divines and 
the doftors of the Sorbonne can al- 
lege againft: it, is, that if there is 
but a cap-full of wind in or about 
Paris, 'tis more blafphemcufly facre' 
Dieu'd, there than in any other aper- 
ture of the v/hole city — and with rea- 

fen. 



\ 
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fon, good and cogent Meflleurs ; for it 
comes againft. you without crying 
garde d'eati^ and with fuch unpre-^ 
meditable puffs, that of the few who 
crofs it with their hats on, not one in 
fifty but hazards two livres and a 
half, which is its full worth. 

The poor notary, juft as he was 
paffing by the fcntry, inltincftively 

clapp'd his cane to the fide of it, but 

in raifing it 'up, the point of his cane 

catchipg hold of the loop of the kn- 

tiners hat, hoifted it over the fpikes 

of the bailuftrade clear into the- 
» 

Seine — 
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— ^Tis an ill windy faid a h&s^ 
man, who catch*d it, which blows nf^ 
lody any goad. 

The fentry, being a gafcon, incon-' 
tinently twirl'd up his whilkers, and 
Icvell'd his harquebufs. 

Harquebufles in thofe days went 
off with matches > and an old wo- 
man's paper lantern at the end of' 
the bridge happening to be blown 
out, fhe had borrowed the fentry^s 
match tx> light it — it gave a moment's- 
time for the ffafcon's blood to run 
cool, and turn the accident better to 
his advantage — ^TiSan illvjtnd^ faid he^ 

catching off the notary's caftor, and 

Icgi- 
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legitimadug the capture with the boai« 
man's adage. 

The poor notary crofs*d the 
bridge, and paffing along the rue 
de Dauphine into the fauxbqurgs of 
St. Germain, lamented himfelf as he 
walk*d along in this manner : 

Lucklefs man that I am ! faid 
the notary, to be the Iport of hurri- 
canes ^11 my days— -to be born to 
have the ftorm of ill language le« 
veird againft me and my profeffion 
wherever I go — to be forced into 
marriage by the thunder of the 
church to a tcmpeft of a woman — to 
be driven forth out of my houfc by 
7 domeftic 
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ddmellic winds, and defpoiPd of my 
caftor by pontific ones — to be here,* 
bare-headed, in a windy night at the 
mercy of the ebbs and flows of acci- 
dents— where am I to lay my head ? — 
miferabfe man ! what wind in the two- 
and-ihirty points of the whole comr- 
pafs can blow unto thee, as it does, 
to the reft of thy fellow creatures,, 
good ! 

As the notary was pafling on by a 
dark paflage, complaining in- this 
fort, a voice call'd out to a girl, to 
bid her run for tlie next notary— now 
the notary being the next, and avail- 
ing himfelf of his fuuation,, walk'd 
lip tli€ pafTage to the door, and palT- 

in^ 
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ipg through an old fort of a faloort, 
was u(hcr*d into a large chamber dif- 
matntkd of every thing but a long 
military pike-— a breaft plate^ — a rufty. 
old fword, and bandoleer, hung up 
equidiftant in four different places 
againft the wall. 

An old perfonage, who had hereto- 
fore been a gentleman, and, unlefs de- 
cay of fortune taints rhe blood along 
with it, was a gentleman at that time, 
lay fupporting his head upon his hand 
in his bed ; a little table with a taper 
burning was fet clofe befide it, and 
clofe by the table was placed a chair 
-^the notary' fat him dov/n in it; and 
pulling out his inkhorn and a fheet 
or tv/o of paper which he had in his 

pocket. 
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jpocket, he placed thttti before hiitli 
mid dipping his pen in his ink, and 
leaning his breaft over the table, he 
difpofcd every thing to make the 
gentleman's lafl: will and tefta- 
rnent^ 

Alas ! Monlieur le Ndtaire^ faid 
the gentleman, raifing himfelf up a 
little, I have nothing to bequeath 
which will pay the expence of be- 
queathing, except the hiftory of my* 
felf, which 1 could not die in peace 
unlefs I left it as a legacy to the 

wprld; the profits arifing out of it I 
bequeath to you for the pains of tak- 
ing it from me — it is a ftory fo un- 
common, it muft be read by all 

man- 
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mankind — it will make the fort]anc$: 
of your houfe — the notary dipp*d his 
pen into his ink-horn — Almighty di- 
reiStor of every event in my life ! faid 
the Qid gen|;kman» looking up ear- 
neftly and raifing his hands towards 

heaven — thou whofe hand has led 
me on through fuch a labyrinth of 
flrange paffages down into this fcene 
of defolation^ affift the decaying me- 
mory of an old, ihfirm, and broken- 
hearted man — ^diredt my tongue, by 
the fpirit of thy eternal truth, that 
this Arranger iiiay fet down naught 
but what is written in that Boojk, from 
whofe records, faid he, clafping his. 
hands together, I am to be condemned 
or acquitted! — the notary held up 

the 
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the point of his pen betwixt the taper 
and his eve — 



and his eye- 



— It is a ftory, Monfieur le No- 
taire, ftid the gentleman, which will 
foiifc up every aflfeftion in nature- 
it will kill the humane, and touch 
the heart of crueltv herfelf with 
pity— 

— The notary was inflamed with 
a defire to begin, and put his pen 
a third time into his inkhorn— ^ 
and the old gentleman turning ^ 
little more towards the notary^ 
began to diftate his ftory in thef^ 
words — 

—And 



f 
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•And where is the reft of it, 
Eleur ? faid I, as he juft then en- 
id the room. 
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THE FRAGMENT 
AND THE *BOUQUET. 

PARIS. 

WHEN La Fleur came up 
clofe to the table, and was 
made to comprehend what I wanted, 
he told me there were only two other 
iheets of it which he had wrapt round 
the ftalks of a bouquet to keep it toge- 
ther, which he had prcfented to the 
demoifelle upon the boulevards — Then, 



J^ofegay, 

prithecj 
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prithee. La Fleur, faid I, ftep back to 
her to the Count de B * • * *'s hotels 
and fee tf you canft get — There is no 
doubt of it) £iid La Fleur*— and away 
he flew. 



^p. 



In a very little time the poor fellow 
came back quite out of breath, with 
deeper marks of difappointment in 
his looks than could arife from the 
fimple irreparabiFity of the fragment 
— Jujie del ! in lefs than two minutes 
that the poor fellow had taken his 
laft tender farewel of her — his faith- 
lefs miftrefs had given his gage 
S^ amour to one of the Count's foot- 
men — the footman to a young femp- 
ftrefs — and the fedfipftrefs to a fiddler, 
with my fragment at the end of it — 
Vol. II. L Our 
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mi 

Our misfortunes were involved tog^ 
thcr— I gave a figh — and LaFlctt: 
echo'd it back again to my ear—- 

— ^How perfidious ! cried La Flefcr 
•—How unlucky ! faid L— • 

— I ihould not have been morti- 
fied, Monfieur, quoth La.Fleur, if flift 
had loft it — Nor I, LaFleur, faid I,, 
Jiad I found it. 

Whether I did or no will be feeft 
hereafter.. 
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THE ACT OF CHARITY. 

- . » T • . 

PARIS. 

THE man who either difdains or 
fears to walk up a dark entry- 
may be an excellent; good man, and 
fit for a hundred things ; but he wiH 
not do to make a good fentimental 
traveller. I count little of the many- 
things I fee pafs at broad noon day^ 
in large and open ftreets. .— Na- 
ture is (hy^ and hates to a<5l before 
(pe£tators ; but in fuch an unob- 
fervcd corner you fometimes fee a 
fingle fhort fcene of her*s worth all 
the fentiments of a dozep French 
^lays compounded together— ^and yet 

L 2 they 
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they arc ahfolutely fine ;— and •t^eft- 
eit^r I have a more brilliant uSair 
upon my hands than common, as 
they fuit a preacher juft as well as a 
hero, I generally make my fermoB 
out of *em-^and for the text — ►** Cap- 
^\ padofia, Pontus and Alia, Phrygia 
*' and Pamphilia**— *is ^ jgood as any 
one in the Bible. 

There is a long dark pallkge iflti- 
ing out from the opera comique into 
a narrow ftreet ; 'tis trod by a few 
who humbly wait for a fiacre '^j or 
wifh to get oflF quiedy o*foot when the 
opera is done. At the end of it, to- 
wards the theatre, ^tis lighted by a 



t— t- 
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(mall 
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finaU candle, the light of whichr is 
^moft loft before you get half-way 
down, tmt near the door—- *tis n\orc 
for ornament tharr ufe : you fee it as 
a fix'd ftar of the leaft magiritude ; it 
burns — but doe^ little good to the: 
world, that we know of. 

In retarding along this pafTage, I 
ilifcemHd, as I approach'cj within five 
©r fix paces of the door, two ladies- 
{landing arm in arm with their backs 
againft the wall, waiting, as I inra" 

ginedy for a ^acre — as they were ncxf 
the door, I thought they had a prior 
right; fo edged myfelf up within a 
yard or little more of thcm^ and 
quietly took my flancJ-— I was irti 
black, and fcarce feen. 

L 3 The 
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The lady nex|: me was a tall lean 
figure of a woman of about thirty-fix 5 
the other of the fame fize and make> 
of about forty 5 there was no mark 
of wife or widow in any one part of 
e:ither of them — they feem'd to be 
two upright veftal fifters, unfapp'd 
by carefTes, unbroke in upon by 
tender falutations : I could have 
wilh'd to have made them happy — 
their happinefs was deftin'd, that 
night, to come from another quar- 
ter. 

A low voic^, with a good turn of 
expreffion, and fweet cadence at .the 
end of it, begg'd for a twelve-fous 
piece betwixt them, for the love of 
heaven. I thought it lingular that 

I a beggar 
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a beggar ihould fix the quota of ' an 
^Ims — and that the fum (hould be 
twelve times as much as what is ufually 
given in the dark. They both feemed 
aftonifliM at it as much as myfclf.— 
Twelve fous! faid one — A twelve-fous 
piece ! faid the other — and made no 
reply. 

The poor man faid. He knew not 
how to aflc lefs of ladies of their 
rank ; and bow'd down his head to 
the ground. 

Poo ! * faid they '— we have no 
money. 

The beggar remained filent for a 
moment or two, and renewM his fup- 
plication. 

^ ' L 4 Do 



C '52 } . 

Do nor, my fair young ladies, Ik 
he, ftop your good ears againft m 
— -Upon my word, honeft man ! fai 
the younger, we have no change- 
Then God blels you, faid the po< 
toan, and multiply thofe joys whic 
' y©u can give to otkers wither 
change ! — 1 obferved the elder fift< 
pUt her hand into her pocket — I 
fee, faid (he, if I have ^ fous. — . 
fous ! give twelve, faid the fupp] 
cant; Nature has been bountiful t 
you, be bountiful to a poor man. 

I would, friend, with all my hear 
faid the younger, if I had it. 

My fair charitable ! faid he 
addreffing himfclf to the clder- 

Wha 
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What is it but your goodnefs and hu- 
manity which makes your bright 
eyes fa fweet, that they outfliine the 
morning even in this dark pafT^e ? 
and what was it which made the 
Marquis de Santerre and his brother 
fay fo much of you both as they juft 
pals'd by ? 

The two ladies feemed much af- 
fected ; and impulfively at the fame 
time they both put their hands into 
their pocket, and each took out a 
twelvc-fous piece. 

The conteft betwixt them and the 

poor fupplicant was no more — it was 

continued betwixt themfelves, which 

of 
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f 
of the two fliould give the twelves 

fous piece in charity-^and to end thc^ 

dilpute, they both gave it together, 

and the man went away. 



r 
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THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED, 

PARIS. 

I'Stepp'd haftily after him : it was 
the very man whofc fuccefs in 

diking charity of the women before 
the door of the hotel had fo puzzled 
me — and I found at once his fecret, 
or at leaft the bafis of it — *twas 
flattery. 

Delicious eflencc! how rcfrefhing 
art thou to nature ! how ftrongly are 
all its powers and all its weakneiles 
on thy fide 1 how fweetly doft thou 
mix with the blood, and help it 
through the moft difficult and tortur- 
ous paflages to the heart ! 

The 



1 
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The poor man, as he was not 
ftraightcnM for timr^ had given it 
here in a larger dofe: 'tis certain 
he had a way of bringing it into lefs 
form, for the many fuddea cafes he 
had to do with in the flreets; but 
how he contri vecl to correct,. fweetcBy 
concentre,- and qualify it — I vex nqt 
my fph-it with the inq;uiry — it is 
enough, the beggar gain'd two twelve- 
fous pieces — and they can beft tell^ 
the reft, who have gained mucb 
giraCer matters by it. 
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PARI S. 



WE get forwards in the world 
not fo mucli by [doing fei-- 
viccs, as receiving them ; you take a 
withering twig, and put it in the 
ground j and then you water it, bc- 
<:aufe you have planted it. 

Monf. k Count de B * * * *, 
merely becaufe he had done me one 
kindnefs in the affair of my Paff- 
port, would go on and do me another, 
the few days he was at Paris, in 
making me known to a few people 
of rank -, and they were to prcfcnt 
me to others, and fo on. 

I had 



■''-1 



/ 



C rsS ] 

I had got matter of my fecret JuT^ 
in time to turn thcfe honours to fom^==^ 
little account ; otherwife, as is com^ — 
monly the cafe, I fliould have din'd or^ 
fiipp'd .a fingle ^ime or two rounc^ 

and then by tranjlating French looks 
and attitudes into plain Engliflb, I 
Ihould prefently have fcen, that I had 
gold out of thfc couvert * of fome 
more entertaining gueft; and in 

courfe fliQuld have refignyed all my 
places one after another, merely upon 
the principle that I could not keep 
them.— As it was, things did not go 
much amifs. ' 

I had the honovir of beir^g intro- 
duced to the old Marquis de B * *'♦ * : 

f - — - -"■ 

• Plate, iiajpkin> knife, fork, and (poon. 
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in days of yore he had fignaliz*d 
himfclf by fomc fmall featj of chi- 
valry in the Cour ^ amour ^ and had 
drefs'd himfelf out to the idea of 
tilts and tOOTnaments ever fince — the 
Marquis de B * * • * wilh'd to have 
it thought the affair was fomewhere 
elfe than in his brain. ** He could 
** like to take a trip to England,** and' 
afk'd much of the Englifh ladies. 
Stay where you are, I befeech you, 
Monf. Ic Marquife, faid I — Les 
Meflrs. Angloife can fcaree get a 
kind look from them as it is.— The 
Marquis invited me to fupper. 

Monf. p * « * * the faJrmet-genefftt*^ 
was juft as inquifitive about our 
taxes*— They were very confiderable, 

he 
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he heard— If we knew but how to 
<x)lle6t them, faid I, making him a 
low bow. 

I could never have been invited t» 
Monf. P * * * *'8 concerts upon any 
other terms. 

I had been mifrepreicnted to Ma- 
dame de Q^* * * as an efprif — 
Madam de QJ* * * was an ejpri/ her- 
fclf ; fhe burnt with impatience to 
fee me, and hear me talk. I had 
not taken my feat, before I law fhe 
did not care a fous whether I had any 
wit or no — I was let in, to be con- 
vinced fhe had. — I call heaven to 
witnefs I never once open'd the 
door of my lips. 

5 Madame 



Madame de V * * *' vow'd to every 
creature (he met, " She had never 
** had a more improving convef- 
*' fation with a man in her life.'* 



-*- 



There are three epochas in the 

empire of *a French- woman^— She is 

» 

coquette — then deift — then devSle: 
the empire during thefe is never loft 
— fhe only changes her fubjefts : 
when thirty-five years and more 
have unpeopled her dominions of the 
flaves of love, (he repeopics it with 
flaves of infidelity — and then with the 
(laves of the church. 

Madame de V * * * was vibrating 
betwixt the firft of thefe epochas : 
the colour of the rofe was (hading 

Vol. IL M fiaft 
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faft away-— flie ought to have been 
a deift five years before the time I 
had the honour to pay my firft vifit. 

She placed me upon the fame fo- 
pha with her, for the fake of difput- 
ing the point of religion more clofely 
— In fliort, Madame de V * • * told 
me ftie believed nothing. 

I told Madame de V * * * it might 
be her principle 5 but I was fure it 
could not be her intereft to level the 
outworks, without which I could 
not conceive how fuch a citadel as 
her*s could be defended — that there 
was not a more dangerous thing in 

the world, than for a beauty to be a 
deift — that it was a debt I owed my 

creed. 
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creed, not to conceal k from her— 
that I had riot been five minutes fat 
upon the fopha befides her, but I had 
begun to form defigns — and what is 
it, but the fentiments of religion, 
and the perfiiafion they had exifted 
in her breaft, which could have 
check'd them as they rofe up ? 

We are not adamant, faid I, taking 
hold of her hand — and there is need 
of all reftraints, till age in her own 
time fteals in and lays them on us— 
but, my dear lady, faid I, kifling het 
hand — 'tis too — too foon — 

I declare I had the credit all over 
Paris of unperverting Madame de 
V * * *. -^ She affirmed to Monf. 

M 2 D * * * 
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D * * * and the Abbe M « * % that inf 
onfc half hour I had faid more for 
levealed religion, than all their Ency- 
clopedia had faid againfl: it— I was 
lifted direftly into Madame de V**'**s 
Coterie — ^and fhe f ut off the epocha' 
of deifm for two years. 

I remember it was in this Coteriey 
in the middle of a difcourfe, in which 
I v/as (hewing the neceffity of a Jirji 
M^fii that the youiag Count de Fai- 
^eant took me by the hand to the 

furtheft corner of the room, to tell 
me my folitaire was pinn'd too ftrait 
about my neck — It fhould be plus' 
h.Gdinant^ idA^ the Count, looking 
flown upon his own — but a word,, 
i^^onf, Yorick. to tke zvife — 

—And 



'WN.And from the wife, Monf. Ic 
Count, replied I, making him t 
bow— f J enough. 

The Count de Faineant embraced 
me with more ardour than ever I 
was embraced by mortal man* 

For thfree weeks together, I was 
of every man's opinion- I met. — 
Pardi ! ce Monf. Torick ^ mitnnt 
d'efprit que nous aulres. — -«*•// rai- 
fonne bien^ faid another. — ^Cejt 
tin bon enfant^ faid a third. — And 
at this price I could have' eaten 
and drank and been merry all the 
days of my life at Paris ; but ^twas a 
dilhoneft reckoning — I grew afhamed 
t)f it — ^it was the gain of a flavc— 

M 3 t^vcrf 
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every fcntimcnt of honour revolted 
againft it — ^thc higher I got, the 
more was I forced upon my beggarly 
Jjjttm — the better the Coterie — ^the 
more children of Art— 1 languifli'd 
for thofe of Nature : and one night, 
after a mod vile proftkution of my- 
felf to half ^ dozen different people, 
I grew fick — -went to bed-^order'd 
La Fleur to get me horfes in the 
morning to fet out for Italy. 



I 
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MARIA. 



M O U L I N E S. 



INpVER felt what the diftrcfs of 
plenty was in any one ihape till 
now — to travel it through the Bour- 
bonnois, the fweeteft part of France— r 
in the hey-day of the vintage, when 
Nature is pouring her abundance into 
every onjc's lap, and every eye is 
lifted up — a journey through each 
ftcp of which mufic beats time to 
Labour^ and all her children are re- 
joicing as they carry in their clufters 
— to pafs through this with my affec- 
tions flying out, and kindlmg at every 

M 4 group 
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^roup before me — and* every one of 
thsm was pregnant with adventures. 

Juft heaven ! — it would fill up 
twenty volumes— and alas ! I have but 
a few fmall pages left of this to croud 

it into — and half of thefe- miift be 
taken up with the poor Maria my 
friend, Mr. Shandy, met with near 
Moulincs. 

r 

The ftory he had told of that dif- 
order'd maid affefted me not a little 
in the reading ; but when I got with- 
in the neighbourhood where fhe lived, 

it returned fo ftrong into my mind, 
that I could not refill an impulfc 
which prompted m.e to go half a 
league out of the road, to the village 

8 where 
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*whcre her parents . dwelt, to enquire* 
after her. 

'Tis going, I own, lite the Knight* 
of the Woeful Countenance," in queft 
of melancholy adventures — but I 
know not how it is, but I am never fo 
perfeftly confcious of the exiftencc 
of a foul within jne, as when I am en- 
tangled in them. 

The old mother came to the door, 
her looks told me the ftory before fhe 

-open'd her mouth — She had loft her 
hufband ; he had died, ftie faid, of 
anguifh, for the lofs of Maria's fenfes 
about a month before. — She had 
feared at firft, Ihe added, that it 
i^^ouid have plunder-d her poor ^irl 



of what litde underftanding ^0$- 
left — but, on the contrary^ it ha4 
brought her more to herfelf— ftill fli^ 
could not l-eil — her poor daughter, 
ihe faid> crying, was wandering fonie- . 
where about the road— 

-—Why docs my pulfc beat languid 
as I write this .^ and what made La 
Fleur, whofe heart feem*d only to be 
tuned to joy, to pafs the back of his 
hand twice acrofs - his eyes, as the 
woman flood and told it ? I bcc- 
kon'd to the poftilion to tutti back 
into the road. 

When we had got within half a 
league of Moulines, at a little opening 
in the road leading to a thicket, I 

difcovcred 
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diftovered poor Maria fitting under 
a poplar — (he was fitting with her 
elbow in her lap, and her head lean- 
ing on one fide within her hand — a 
fmall brook ran at the foot of the 
tree. 

I bid the poftilion go on with the 
chaife to Moulincs — and La Flcur 
to bcfpcak my fupper — and that I 
would walk after him. 

She was drels'd in white, and much 
^s my friend defcribed her, except 
that her hair hung loofe, which before 
was twifted within a filk net.— She 
had, fuperadded likewife to her jacket, 
a pale green ribband which fell acrofs 
her fhoulder to the waift ; at the end 

of 
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^o£ wliich hung her pipe—Her. goat 
liad been as faithlefs as her lover; 
and (he had got a little dog in lieu 
of him, which fhe had kept tied by a 
ftring to her girdle -, as I look'd at 
her dog, fhe drew him towards • he^ 
with the ftring. — " Thou ftialt not 
*' leave me, Sylvid," faidfhe. 1 look'd 
in Maria's eyes, and faw Ihe was 
thirrking more of her father than of 
:her lover or her little goat ; for as fhe 
utter'd them the tears trickled down 
her cheeks. 

I fat down clofe by her j and Ma- 
ria let me wipe them away as they 
•fell with my handkerchief. — I then 
fteep'd it in my own— and then in 
4iers-Hand then in inine«-^and then 

I wip*d 
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I wip'd hers again — and as I did 
it, I felt fuch undcfcribablc emotions 
within me, as I am fure could not 
be accounted for from any combina- 
tions of matter and motion. 

I am pofitive I have a foul; nor 
can all the books with which mate- 
rialifts have pefter'd the world cvci? 
convince me of the contrary^ 
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MARIA. 



WHEN Maria had come a little 
to herfclf, I aflc'd her if Ihc 
remembered a pale thin perfon of 

a man who had fat down betwixt her 
and her goat about two years before ? 
She faid, flie was unfettled much at 
that time, but remembered it upon 
two accounts — that ill as Ihe was Ihc 
faw the perfon pitied her ; and next, 
that her goat had ftolen his handker- 
chief, and fhe had beat him for the 
theft — (he had walh*d it, Ihe faid, in 
the brook, and kept it ever fince in 
her pocket to reftore it to him in cafe 
(he (hould ever fee him agai^i, which, 

9 ft^ 
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ihe added, he had half promifed hen 
As fhe told me this, fhe took the hand* 
kerchief out of her pocket to let mc 
fee it ; fhe had folded it up neatly in 
a couple of vine leaves, tied round 
with a tendril— on opening it, I faw 
^ S marked in one of the corners. 

r 

She had fince that, fhe told 

me, ftray'd as far as Rome, and 
walk'd round St. Peter's once — and 
returned back*— that Ihe found her 
way alone acrofs the Appenines— had 
traveird over all Lombardy without 

money — ^and through the flinty roads 
of Savoy without fhoes— how (he had 
"borne it, and how fhe had "got fup- 

ported, (he could not tell — but God 

tempers 
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tempers the wind^ faid Maria, to the 
Ihorn lamb. 

Shorn indeed! and to the quick, 
laid I; and waft thou in my ow«i* 
iand, where I have, a cottage, I would 
take thee to it and fhelter thee : ihou 
fliouldft eat of niy own bread, and 

drink of my own cup — I would be 
kind to thy Sylvip-^in all thy weak- 
neffes and wanderings I would feek 
after thee and bring thee back — ^when " 
the fun went down I would fay my 
prayers ; and whea I had done thou 
ihouldft play thy , evening fong upon 
thy pipe, nor would the incenfe of 
my facrifice be worfe accepted for. 
entering heaven along with that of a 

broken heart* 

Naciwrc 
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Nature melted within mc, as I. 

utter'd this ; and Maria obferving, as 
I took out my handkerchief, that it 
was fteep'd too much already to be of 
ufe, would needs go wafh it in the 
ftream.^— And where will you dry it, 
Maria ? faid I. — f 11 dry it in my bo- 
fom, Taid Ihe— 'twill do me good. 

And is your heart ftill {o warm, 
Maria ? faid I. 

I touched upon the firing on which 
hung all her forrows — Ihe looked with 
willful diforder for fome time in my 
face ; and then, without faying any 
thing, took her pipe, and play*d her 
fervice to the Virgin — The firing I 
had touch'd ceafed to vibrate — in a 

Vol. II. N moment 
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moment or two Maria returned to 
herfelf — let her pipe fall — and rofe 
up. 

And where are you going, Ma- 
ria ? laid I. — ^She faid to Moulines.— 
Let us go, faid I, together. — ^^Maria. 
put her arm within rnine, and length- 
ening the firing, to let the dog follow 
— in that order we entered Mou- 
lines. 
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MARIA. 



M O U L I N E S. 



A HO* 1 hate falutations and 
greetings in the market-place, 

when we got into the middle of 
, I ftopp'd to take my laft look 

lad farewel of Maria. 

/laria, though not tall, was ntver- 
efs of the firft order of fine forms 
ffliftion had touch'd her looks 
h fomething that was fcarce earthly 
till flie was ftrminine — and fo much 
there about her of all that the 

N 2 heart 
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ft 

heart willies, or the eye looks for in 
woman, that could the traces be ever 
worn out of her brain, and thofe 

of EKza's out of mine, Ihe fhould 
not only eat of fny bread and drin^of my 

own cupy but Maria fhould lay in 
my bofom, and be unto me as a 
daughter. 

Adieu, poor lucklef^ maiden !- — im- 
bibe the oil and wine which the com- 

paffion of a' ft ranger, as he journieth 
on his way, now pours into thy 
wounds — ^the Being who has twice 
bruifed thee can only biod'them up 

If 

for ever. 
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THE BOURBONNOIS. 



TH E'R E was nothing from 
which I had painted out for 
myfelf Co joyous a riot of the affec- 
tions, as in this journey in the vin- 
tage, through this part of France -, 
but preffing through this gate of for* 
row to it, my fufferings has totally 
unfitted me : in every fcene of fefti- 
vity I faw Maria in the back-ground 
of the piece, fitting penfive under 
her jJoplaffliind I had got aimed to 
Lyons before"! was able to caft a 
(hade acrofs her. 

N 3 Dear 
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—•Dear fenfibility ! foiarcc incx- 
haufted of all tha:t*s precious in our 
joys, or coftly in our forrows ! thou 
chaineft thy martyr down upon his bed 
of ftraw — ^and 'tis thou who lifts him 
up to Heaven — eternal fountain of 
our feelings ! — *tis here I trace thee — 
and this is thy divinity which ftirs 

within me not, that in fome fad 

;,and fickening moments, " my foul 
?** Jhrinks back upon herfelf^ andftartles 
^>* ai deJtru£fion^^ — mere pomp of 
words ! — but that I feel fome generous 
joys and generous cares beyond my- 
felf — all comes from thee, great — 
great Sensorium of the world ! which 
vibrates, if a hair of our heads but 
falls upon the ground, in the rcmoteft 

defcrt 



xkfert of thy cfeation^ — Touched 
'with thee, Eugenius draws my cur-, 
tain when I languifli — hears my talc 
of fymptoms, and blames the weather 
for the diforder of his nerves. Thou 
giv*ft a portion of it fometimes to 
the rougheft peafant who traverfes the 
bleakeft mountains — he finds the la* 
cerated lamb of another's flock-— 
yhis moment I beheld him leaning 
with his head againft his crook, with 
piteous inclination looking down upon 
it ! — Oh ! had I come one moment 
fooner 1— it bleeds to death — his gen- 
tle heart bleeds with it- 
Peace to thee, generous fwain ! — 
I fee thou walked off with anguilh 

N 4 —but 
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— but thy joys (hall balance it— for 
happy is thy cottage— and happy is 
the Iharer of it — and happy are the 
lambs which fport about you. 
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THE SUPPER. 



i SHOE coming lopfe from the 
X fore-foot of the thill-horfe, at 
J beginning of the afcent of mount 
lurira, the poftilion difmounted, 
illed the Ihbe off, and put it in 

1 pocket ; ,as the afcent was of five 
fix miles, and that horfe our main 
pendence, I made a point of having 
t ftioe faften'd on again, as well as 
could J but the poftilion had 
own away the nails, and the ham- 
:r in the chaife-box, being of no 
^at ufe without them, I fubmitted 
goon. 

♦ Hz 
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He had not mounted half a mile 
higher, when coming to a flinty 
piece of road, the poor devil loft a 
fecond fhoe, and from off his other 
fore-foot; I then got out of the 
chaife in good earneft ; and feeing 
a houfe about a quarter of a mile to 
the left-hand, with a great deal to do 
1 prevailed upon the poftilion to 
turn up to it. The look of the houfe, 
and of every thing about ij:, as we 
drew nearer, foon reconciled me 
to the difafter. — It was a little 
farm-houfe furrounded with about 
twenty acres of vineyard, about as 
much corn — and clofe to the houfe, 
on one fide, was a potagerie of an 
acre and a half, full of every thing 

which 
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which cauld make plenty in a French 
peafant's houfe — and on the other- 
fide was a little wood which furniihed 
wherewithal to drefs it. It was about 
eight in the evening when I got to the 
houfe — fo I left the poftilion to ma- 
nage his point as he could — and for 
mine, I walk'd diredly into the 
houfe. 

The family confifted of an old 
grey-headed man and his wife, with 
five or fix fons and fons-in-law and 
their feveral wives, and a joyous ge- 
nealogy out of them. 

They were all fitting down to- 
gether to their lentil-foup ; a large 
wheaten loaf was in the middle of the 

table 5 
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table; and a flagon of wine at e^lch 
end of it promifed joy rfirough the 
ftages af the -repaft-r-'twas a feaft (^ 
love. 

The old man rofe up to meet me, 
and with a refpedful cordiality would 
have me fit down at the table •, my 
heart was fat down the moment I en- 
tered the room •, fo I fat down at once 
like a fon of the family ; and to inveft 
myfelf in the charadler as fpeedily as I 
could, I inftantly borrowed the old 
man's knife, and taking up the loaf 
cut myfelf a hearty luncheon ; and as I 
did it I faw a teftimony in every eye, 
not only of an honeft wclc6me, 
but of a welcome mix'd wiih thanks 
that I had not feem'd to doubt it. 

Was 



Wa? It this; or tell me. Nature,' 
what clfe it was that made this mor- 
fel fo fweet — and to what magick I 
owe it, that the draught I took of 
their flaggon was fo delicious with 

it, that they, remain upon my palate » 

,to this hour ? 

\' 
If the fupper was to my tafte— 

the grace which followed it was much 

more fo. 
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THE GRACE. 



WHEN flipper was over, the 
old man gave a knock upon 
the table with the haft of his knife, 
to bid them prepare for the dance: 
the moment the fignal was given, the 
women and girls ran all together into 
a back apartment to tye up their 
hair — and the young men to the door 
to wafh their faces, and change their 
fabots ; and in three minutes every 
foul was ready upon a little efpla- 
nade before the houfe to begin— The 
old man and his wife came out kft, 
and placing me betwixt them, fat 
down upon a fopha of turf by the 

door, 

2 The 
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The old man had fome fifty years 
ago been no mean performer upon 
the vielle — and, at the age he was 
then of, touch'd it well enough for 
the pufpofe. His wife fui:ignow-and* 
then a little to the tune — then inter- 
mitted — and joined her old man again 
as their children and grandchildren 
danced before them. 

It was not till the middle of the 
fecond dance, when, from fome paufes 
in the movement wherein they all 
feemed to look up, I fancied I could 
diftinguifti an elevation of fpirit dif- 
ferent from that which is the caufe or 
the efFeft of fimple jollity. — In a word, 
I thought I beheld Religion mixing in 
the dance — but as I had never feen 
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her fo engaged, I fhould have look'd 
upon it now as one of the illufions 
of an imagination which is eternally 
mifleading me, had not the old man, 
as foon as the dance ended, faid, that 
this was their conftant way ; and that 
all his life long he had made it a rule, 
after fupper was over, to call out his 
family to dance and rejoice ; believing; 
he faid, that a cheerful and contented 
mind was the beft fort of thanks to 

heaven that an illiterate peafant could 
pay- 



or a learned prelate ckher. 



faid I. 



T H E 
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THE CASE OF DELICACY. 



WH:EN you have gained the 
top of mount Taurira, you 
win prefently down ,to Lyons — adieu 
then to all rapid mojjements ! *Tis 
a journey of caution j 4ind it fares 
better with, fentiments, not to be in 
a hurry with them ;. fo I contrafted 
with a Voiturin to take his time 
with a couple of mules, and convey 
me in my own: chaife fafe to Turia 
through Savoy. 

Poor, patient,, quiet,, honeft peo^ 
pie! fear not; your poverty, the 
treafury of your fimple virtues, will 

VaL. II. Q net 
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not be envied you by the world, not 
will your vallies be invaded by ii. 
' — ^Nature ! in the midft of thy dit 
orders, thou art ftill friendly to the 
fcantinefs thou haft created — with 
all thy great works about thee, little 
haft thou left to give, either to the 
fcithe or to the fickle — but to that 
little thou grahteft fafety and protec- 
tion ; and fweet are the dwellinga 
which ftand fo fhelter'd. 

Let the way-worn traveller vent his 
complaints upon the fudden turns and 
dangers of your roads — ^your rocks 
— your precipices — the difficulties of 
getting up— the horrors of getting 
down — mountains i mpraft icable — 
and catarafts, which roll down great 
5 ftones 



^^•^aaka 
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Itonies from their fummits^ ind block 
liis road up.— *Thc peafants had been 
all day at work in removiBg a fragment 
of this kind between St. Michael and 
Madanej and by the time myVoi- 
turin got to the place, it wanted 

full two hours of completing Btf- 
fore a paflage could any how be 
^ain'd : there was nothing but to wait 
with patience — -^twas a wet and tem^ 
peftuous night; fo that by the dc* 
lay, and that together, the Voiturin 
found himfelf obliged to take up five 
miles fhort of his flage at a little 
decent kind of an inn by the road 
fide. ' 

I forthwith took pofieflion of my 
bedchamber — got a good fire — or^- 

O 2 der'd 



1 



dfir^ fupper; and was thanking 
heaven it was no worfe — ^when a 
voiture arrived with a lady in it and 
her fervant maid. 

As there was no other bedchan> 
ber in the houfe, the hoftefs, without 
much nicety, led them into mine, 
telling them, as ftie ufher'd them ir^ 
that there was no body in it but an 
Englifh gentleman — that there were 
two good beds in it, and a clofet 
within the room which held another 
— the accent in which fhe fpoke of 
this third bed did not fay much for 
it — however, fhe faid there were three 
beds, and but three people — and Ihe 
durft. fay, the gentleman v/ould do 

6 an)j 
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any thing to accommodate mattcn.— 
I left not the lady a moment to make 
a conjediure about it — fo inftantly 
made a declaration I would do any 
thing in my power. 

As this did not amount to an ab- 
fblute furrender of my bedchamber, 
I ftill felt myfelf fo much the pro- 
prietor, as to have a right to do the 
honours of it — fo I defired the lady to 
fit down — prefled her into the warmeft 
feat — caird for more wood — defired 
the hoftefs to enlarge the plan c^ the 
fuppcr, and to favour us with the very 
beft wine. 

The lady had fcarce Avarm'd her- 
felf five ipinutcs at the fire, before 

O 3 fhe 
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ibe began ito turn her head bach^ and 
give' a look at the beds ; and the 
oftener Ihc caft her eyes that way^^ 
the more they returned perplexed 
— I felt for her — and for myfelfj. 

for in a few minutes, what by her 
looks, and the cafe itfelf, I found my- 
fclf as much embarrafled as it was^ 
poflible the lady could be herfelf. 

"» 

That the beds we were to lay u^ 

were in one and the fame room, was 
enough fimpjy by itfelf to have ex- 
cited all this— but the pofition of 
them, for they ftood parallel, and fo 
very clofe to each other as only ta 
allow fpace for a fmall wicker chair 
betwixt them^ rendered the aflfair 

ftiU 
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fiili more oppreffive to us — thejr i^ene ~ 
fixed up moreover near the fire, and 
the projeftion of the chimney on one 
fide, and a large beam which crofs'd 
the room on the other, formed a kind 
of recefs for them that was no' way 
favourable to the nicety of our fen- 
fetions— if any thing could have 
added to it, it was, that the two beds* 
were both of 'em fo very fmall,- as xb 
cut us off from^ every idea of the lady 
and the maid lying together'^ which 
in either of them, could it have been 
feafible, my lying befides tliem, 
though a thing noc to be wifhM, yet 
there was nothing in it fo terrible 
which the imagination might not havC 
pafs'd over without torment. 

O 4: Ai' 
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As for the little room withiii^ it 
offtr'd little or no confolation to usi 
'twas a damp cold clofct, with a half 
xlifmantlcd window-ihutter, and with 
a window which had neither, glafs or 
oil paper in it to keep out the tern- 
peft of the night. I did not endea- 
vour to ftifle my cough when the 
lady gaVe a.peep into it ; fo .it reduced 
.the cafe in courfe to this alternative 
— -that the lady fhould facrifice her 
health to her -feelings, and take \;ip 
with the clofet herfelf, and abandon 
the bed next mine to her maid — or 
that the girl fhould take the clofet^ 
&c. &c. 

The lady was a Piedmontefe of 
about thirty, with a glow of health 
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. m fcer checks. — The maid was a 
iyonoife of twenty, and as brilk and 
Jiyely a French girl as ever moved. — 

• l^ere were difficulties every way — 

the obftacle of the ftone in the 

toifdy which brought us into the dif- 

trefs, great as it appeared whilft the 

•*B^fents were removing it, was but 

'jl=f^ebble to what lay in 'our ways 

I havet only to add, that it 

fK)t leifen the weight which hung, 

'•Si^^X our fpirits, that we were both 

;t^ delicate to communicate what 

t to each other upon the oc- 




'.Wfc lat down to lupper ; and had 
we not had more generous wine to it 
4hafl a little inn in Savoy could have 

furnifti'dy 
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fufnifti'd> our tongues had been 
tied up, till neceiEty herfelf had fet 
them at liberty— but the lady having 
a few bottles of Burgundy in her 

voiture, fent down her Fille de Chani' 
brc for a couple of them ; fo that 
by the time fuppef was over, and 
we were left alone, we felt ourfelves 
infpired with a ftrength of mind fuf- 
ficient to talk, at leaft, without ''^ 
ferve upon our fituation. We turif d 
it every way, and debated and coji- 
fidered it in all kind of lights in the 
Courfe of a two hours ncgociationj a] 

the end of which the articles weVc 

' 'i 

fettled finally betwixt us, and ftipulatec 

• . ' * » 

for in form and manner of a treat) 

of peace — and I believe with as mud: 

religior 
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ipeligion and gcxxl faith on both fides,, 
as in any treaty which as yet had the 
honour of being handed down to 
pofterity. 

They were as follow : 

Firft. As the right of the bed- 
chamber is in Monfieur-— and he 
thinking the bed next to the fire to 
be the warmeft, he infifts upon the 

concellion on the lady's fide of taking 
up with it^ 

Granted, on the part of Madame; 
with a provifo, That as the curtains 
of that bed are of a flimfy tranf* 
parent cotton, and appear likewifc 
too fcanty to draw clofc, that the 

Fille 
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Hlle de Chatnbre fhall faften up the 
opening, either' by corking pi^is, oi* 
needle and thread, in fuch manner 
as (hall be deemed a fufficient barrier 
on the fide of Monfieur. 

2dly. It is required on die part of 
Madame, that Monfieur Ihall lay the 
whole night through in his robe de 
chambre. 

Rejefted : inafmuch Monfieur is 
not worth a robe de chambre ; he 
having nothing in his portijianteau 
but fix fhirts and a black filk pair of 
breeches. 

The mentioning the filk pair of 
breeched made an entire change of 

the article — for the brfeeches were ac- 
cepted 



[ 205 ] 

cepted as an ecfuivaknt for the robe 
de chambre 5 and fo it was ftipulated 
and agreed upon that I fliould lay in 
my black filk breeches all night. 

3dly. It was infilled upon, and fti- 
pulated for by the lady, that after 
Monfieur was got to bed, and the 
candle and .fire extinguifhed, that 
Monfieur fliould notfpeak one fingle 
word the whole nigjit.. 

Granted •, provided Monfieur's fay- 
ing his prayers might not be deem'd 
an infraftion of the treaty. 

There was but one point forgot in 
this treaty^ and that was the manner 
in which the lady and myfclf fliould 

be 
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be obliged to undrefs and g^t to bd 
—there was but one way of doing i 
ajid that I leave to the reader to d^^ — 

vife 5 pfotefting as I do it, that if it 
is not the moft delicate in nature, 'tis 

the fault of his own imagination-*- 
againft which this is not my firft 
complaint. 

^^ow when we were got to bed^ 
whether it was the novelty of the 
fituation, or what it was^ I know not-, 
but fo it was, I could not fhut my 
eyes ; I tried this fide and that, and 
turn'd and ,tum'd again, till a full 
hour after midnight ; when Nature 
and patience both wearing out — O 

my God ! faid I 

*•• 

— Yott 
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—You have broke the treaty,. Mon- 
sieur, faid the lady, who had no more 
•flept than myfelf. — I begg*d a thou- 
sand pardons — but infifted it was no 
more than an ejaculation — fhe main- 
tained 'twas an entire infradion of the 
treaty — I maintained it was provided 
for in the claufe of the third article. 

The lady would by no means give 
tip her point, though (he weakened 
her barrier by it 5 for in the warmth of 
the difpute, I could hear two or three 
corking pins faU out of the curtain 
to the ground. 

Upon my word and honour, M^Ir 
dame, faid I — ftretching my arm out 
of bed by way of aflcveration — 

-ir:(l was 
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—(I was going to have added, that 

I would not have trefpafs'd againfl: 
the remoteft idea of dcGorum for the 

world) — 

—But the Fille deChambre hearing 
there were words between us, and fear-, 
ing that hoftilities would enfue in 
courfe, had crept filendy out of her 
clofet, and it being totally dai;k, had 
ftolen fo clofe to our beds, that Ihe 
had got herfelf into the narrow paf- 
fage which feparated tlfem, and had 
advanced fo far up as to be in a line 
betwixt her miftrefs and. me— 

So that when I ftretch'd out my 
hand, I caught hold of the Fille de \ 

Chambre's— — 1 

1 
END OF VOL. II. \ 
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